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TrtNL   lAtA^es  ,£n 


Axylene  Chilton 
"'Life  might  bo  a  little  bit  dull 

in  heaven. " 


Hazel  Gasch 
"  Hold  everything,  I'm 

coming. 


Beth  Ashburn 
"All  that  is  best  is  she."' 


Margaret  Ashburn 
"So  faithful  in  love,  so 
dauntless  in  war." 


Lorry  Pfrimmor 
"A  saint  abroad,  a  devil  at 

home. * 


I^ae  Louise  Parsons 
"She  has  a  way  so  to  construe"' 


f lor once  Drake 
"^uick  with  words  she  was." 


Bernetha  Anderson 
"">7ould  you  do  what  you  ought 
and  not  what  you  please?"' 


:  ■  *•<•* 


lise  Adolph 

lappy  despite  her  little  woes." 


Anita  Burr 
"He  who  has  patience." 


i 


rma  Darland 

"We  are  such  stuff  as  dreams 

are  made  of." 


Jessie  Lea  Hampton 
"The  -hole  world  is  a  stage 
and  I'm  on  it." 


ozel  Percival 

"The  weak  have  fallen  by  the 
road  but  I'll  go  on." 


Kathleen  Moss 
"W  ho  wouldn't  love  her?" 


Lenore  Coates 
"For  all  my  enemies,  my  very 

best  hatred." 


Ruth   Gull  ion 
"And  childish   griefs   I 
have  outgrown." 


« 


(Tiara  Anna  Bro^n. 
"  Ten  iuen,  that  is  v;onderful  l" 


Esther  Sautter 
"Alone  and  singing  I  strike 
out  for  a  new  world* " 


Alice  Jean  Sater 
"Her  little  acts  of  kindness." 


Lois  Hafreman 
"  Life^is  (I  think)  a 
blunder  and  a  shame." 


Beverly  PI tts 
"When  I  grow  up 


ii 


Mildred  Klippert 

"I  dare  do  all." 


Vera  Rinpronborg 

"Happ*  am  I.  from  care  I  am 

free." 


Dolores  UcKinney 
"Lauprh  and  be  merry,  for 
tomorrow — 


-." 


Eg  ma  dine  Judd 
"Not   what   we   sret,   but   what   wo 

'.-ant.'" 


Dorothy  Fro wen 
"The  swiftest  traveler  is 
he  who  goes  alonj. " 


Kathorine  Dudek 
"Do  unto  others,  and  do  It  fast*" 


Faye  Harris 
"She's  of  stature  somewhat 

low." 


Dorothy  Vawter 
"It   can't  be   done,   but    I'll  do 

it."' 


Norma  Parr 
"Always  a  sweet  smile." 


Muriel  Spooner 
"StruRRlOj  suffer,  but  never 

submit."' 


Patricia  Van  Zant 
"  i   wrong  way  always 
seems  the  more  logical." 


Norm?..  Jenkins 
"Hard  worV  i.-  rood  and  wholesome, " 


Tsuruc  Miota 

"Ho-'  far  that  little  candle 
throws  its  light." 


Genevieve  Richart 
"  This  I  know — I  love  to  play." 


Etta  Tillman 
"Her  color  comes  and  goes." 


Violette  Lucas 
"A  fair  face  and  a  fair  heart." 


Norene  Dean 
"Graceful  and  useful  in 
all  she  does." 


Betty  Jean  Holmes 
"One  who  Btakes  everything  on 

her  honor." 


Pranoe :  Aronson 
"Idleness  is  the  most 
attractive  and  profitable 
industry. " 


Dorothy  Youngster 
"'Sturdy  and  staunch  she  stands. n' 


Shirley  Ex ice 

"'A  marvelous  good  friend. "' 


Myrtle  Pettit 
'■•I  would  not  budge  for  anyone." 


Bessie  Horino 
"Alone  I  did  it." 


Ruth  Eisenhart 
"Not  a  vain  or  shallow  thought." 


Helen  Makloski 

"When  you  call  me  that, 

smile. " 


Marjorie  Harris 
"I  exist  as  I  am." 


Jean  Rice 
"No  Other  heart  more  good 

and  kind. "' 


WKaT  WE'RE  L1X£ 

It  was  fifty  years  ago  this  year  that  a  training  school 
started  in  St. Luke's  fibapital.  We're  .rou'  of  St.  Luke's. 
It  gives  us  a  thrill,  a  surge  of  exultation  to  state; 
"We're  from  St.  Luke's".  We  can't  boast  of  anything  in 
ourselves  alone.  Together!  the  students;  the  superin- 
tendents; the  staff;  have  worked  to  give  the  institu- 
tion the  background  that  puts  pride  in  our  statement 
"We're  from  St.  Luke's". 

In  the  class  of  '42  ten  states  and  Hawaii  are  represen- 
ted. First  we  chose  St.  Luke's  and  then  "Happy  Day," 
St.  Luke's  chose  us.  It  was  an  exciting  day  in  the 
fall  of  '39  when  sixty  bewildered  girls  cluttered  the 
halls  of  the  Hallett  home — we  were  eager  to  become 
nurses.  We  were  impatient.  And  now.,  we  look  back  en  the 
three  years  that  have  gone  so  fast  and  wonder  at  the 
short  period  spent  together.  We're  reluctant  to  leave 
the  friendships  which  will  mean  so  much  to  us  always — 
the  experiences  whieh  have  taught  us,  the  instructors 
who  have  tolerated  us,  the  good  times  which  we  have  had 
vivid  in  our  minds.  But,  we're  proud  to  leave  with  our 
St.  Luke's  cap,  so  thrillingly  different,  so  defiant; 
so  proud,  with  our  white  pins  with  red  crosses,  so  sym- 
bolic, so  dear  to  us. 

iind  so  it  comes  time  for  the  class  of  '42  to  make  place 
for  the  class  of  '43.  We  know  they're  capable  of  carry- 
ing on  the  torch  for  St.  Luke's..  T.Ve  sincerely  hope  that 
the  training  school  will  carry  on  for  another  half 
century  and  more. 

May  we  say  in  repartee — TEaNK  YOU,  ST.  LUKE'S. 
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Juniors  —  Class   of  *43 
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NURSING 

Do  you  like  nursing?     Are  you  glad  you're  a  nurse? 

Indeed  we  are J     We       y   it  with  emphasis. 

As  students  we'  have  had  many  sorrows  on  duty— misunderstand- 
ings—  reprimands — jU3t  and  unjust  criticism — shift  of  blame — 
things  that  make;  us  cry- -things  that  mako  us  turn  with  an- 
ger. 

We  remember  'patient's  ^:Tho  have  been  so  cooperative — so  con- 
siderate—  so  congenial — they  have  meant  so  much  in  the 
struggle.  Tv'e  remember  patients  who  have  been  gruff,  hard  to 
please—uncooperative — they  too,  have  aided  much  to  make 
nurses  of  us.  ■  , 

We  have  seen  things  that  made  our  hearts  cry — long  hopeless 
struggles — suffering  -  -pain — relapse-  -disabilities — disap- 
pointments. To  counteract  this  we  remember  the  fights  to 
gain  health,  remarkable  recoveries — pains  and  griefs  allayed 
by  nursing  care— the  smiles  of  relief  and  gratitude-- the 
praise  of  head  nurses   and  doctors. 

There  are  these  things  you  can't  take  away~-the  last  breath 
of  the  patient  as  they  ended  their,  part  in  this  strife — 
the  first  cry  of  a  baby — life.  These  things  are  indelible 
in  our   lives  as   student  nurses. 

We  have  shivered  and  -shock,  shed  tears  and  have  felt  so  low 
that  at  times. we  may  have  laughed  in  the  face  of  Nightingale 
and  packed  and  left  the  profession.  It  wasn't  only  that  the 
trunk  was  full  of  discarded-  things  in  the  basement  that  we 
stayed  on.  Something-  held  us.  It  was  those  trillions  of 
.joys,  yes,  sorrc-.-s  too,  that  the  nurse  knows  in  her  daily 
associations  with  patients,  Doctors,  Curses,  and  fellow 
workers.  It  was  the  .sterly  attitude  amonst  classmates 
and  fellow   students. 

It    is   the   nice   things    in  training   that    stay    in   memory. 

We  have  had  three  years  of  work,    sorrow,    laughter,   and  play. 
We   love  nursing  and  hope  ,,ro   may  bo   worthy     of       haring     the 
joys  a  real  nurse  can  know.  B.W. 


CLu.SS  OF  '42 

Chief  complaint:   admiration  of  starched  uniform  and  cap. 
Present  Iliac??:   For  several  years  T**e  -have  been'  obsessed  with  this 
admiration  and  in  the  late'  summer  of" '39   the  condition  became   so 
acute  that  immediate  treatment  ^as  imperative..  " 

Past  History:  After  seeing  "The  7/hite  Parade"  and  reading  "The 
life  of  Florence  Nightingale"  this  desire  was  first  noted.  The  on- 
set ras  insidious ,  gradually  assuming  such  magnitude  that.  on 
August  30,  all  sixty-one  members  came  to  St.  Luke's  to  begin  lives 
of  student .nurses, . 

Physical  Examination:  A  group  of'  blondes, brunettes, and  a  redhead, 
hailing  from  north,  .south,  east,  and  we''st;ls  seen.  'Appears  to  be  a 
-•ell-nourished  group  of  young  girls. 

Impression:   Determination  to  make  good.    ..... 

Recommended  treatment:  .;  "■■...-' 

Anatomy — rubbed  in  well. 

Bedpans --its  many  as  can  be  managed. 

Discipline — ^pply  often.  ..•; 

iiat  er  ia  iiediea — P .  r .  n.  to  k  e  ep'  comf  or  table  (  ?  ) 

0 1 h  e r  sub  j  e  c  t  s  u  p  on  .a  dv  i  c  e . 

Occasional  periods  of  late  nights. 

Nino-thirty's   as  Freshmen,    Juniors,    and  Seniors, 

Three  months  of  "Fed. "-a- therapy . . 

Prepare  for  graduation. 

Graduation  activities  for  days  before  the. great  step. 

To  graduate  Lay  27,  1342. 

Discharge  at  end  of  throe  years. 

To  return  in  September  for  final  check-up. 
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GkMP  progress 

Four  score  and  seven  years  ago — or  was  it  a  mere  two  and  one- 
half  years  ago?  '  .any  number,  well  sixty  to  be  exact — of  home- 
sick, frightened,  green  horn,  inquiring  girls  set  out  to  be 
little  Florence  Nightingales.  My,  were  they  surprised  when 
they  turned  out  to  be  Sairey  Gamps.  Well,  that's  neither  here 
nor  there.      They      started,    and     now     they  are  nearly   finished. 

This   sad  tale,      spins   v> ^from  start   to   finish,    their  trials 

and  tribulations, their     \  ^Mieart   aches  and     heart 
their  happy   days,      their  V         Xv^sad  ones,  —  i: 


readers,  it  is  a 


their  \"  yx^sa 
history  or^y  ^0\ 


short,   de: 


the  class  of  '42. 


was  the  red 
seemed  an  eternity 


lassies  embarked 


upon, 


by  one  they  arrived.  So 
bts,  I  have  never  seen. 


tter   day.        After 

each     and     every 

the   thing       of 


many 


"Who 
start  to  work?2,    ',ffther$\ 


bags, 
your 


August  30—1939, 
waiting  for  what 
one  of  the  sixty 
their  life.  One 
lamps,  cedar  i  " 
room  mate?"',  '"when  do  we 

live?*V,,Ar.enlt  our  rooms  cute 7?"', Come  and  see 
do  I  .find  the  class  rooms?'",— ;,all  this  could  go  on 
for  hours.   Everyone  was  in  a 'happy  turmoil.  '  Then  c 
the  1.0s.  tests — *****lt  wis  then  that  the  whole  clas 
cidcd  nursing  wasn't  for  them.   "Dear  me,  sitting 
nasty  old 'hot  class  rooms  and  trying  to 
never  heard  of.   Guess  we  belong  in  the 
the  gallant,  glorious  nursing  profession 

ters  and  food  from  home,  pep  talks  and  the  "Do  or  die"  atti- 
tude—on  the  poor  ^robies  trudged.  Their  first  stream  having 
been  crossed,  they  were  spurred  to  higher  and  mightier  des- 
tinations. 


those 
answer  questions  we've 
moron  class  instead  of 
"  However,  with  let- 


Rlnecgpgpg — "Oh,  that  alarm... If  only  we  could  sleep  five  min- 
utes' longer — can't  see  why  in  the  world  they  start  classes  so 
early  in  the  morning.  Guess  it's  so  we  will  have  -ore  time  to 
attend  more  classes.  High  school  was  never  like  this.  Don't 
see  why  we  have  to  learn  all  these"  .things  before  they  let  us 
work  on  the  floors.  Wish  I  hadn't  stayed  in  the  closet  so  lc 
last  night  studying  my  chemistry.  And  to  be  interrupted  so 
many  times  by  those  graduates  turning  off  the  lights  was 
annoying.  I'll  never  learn  all  those  bones  and  muscles, 
see  what  good  "that  is  r-oing.  to  do  us  anyway.  And  s. 
she 


Can't 
Chase — 


just    isn't    the   least     bit   cooperative— oh   well,    I'd  rather 


/ 


take  care  of  her  than  to  try  and  clean.  Honestly,  there  just 
isn't   anything  left  to  clean  but  those  instructors  seem  to  p 
find  a  bit  of  dirt  every  place  they  look.  Think  they  must  har-  /  \ 
bor  a  dirt  pile  in  some  dirk  closet.  What's  burning— oh  yes,   \ 
someone  must  be   in  dietetics  class.   It  seems  an  omelet  has  V 
turned  into  a  cross  between  a  door  mat  and 
coal."' 
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November  30 — we  finally  gat  to  go  on  the  floors.  I  can't  believe  it — 
that  this,  our  ultimate  and  timely  aim  since  entrance  is  finally  being 
fulfilled.  "Don't  our  uniforms  look  swell— or  do  they????  Of  course, 
they  come  to  our  ankles  and  below  that  you  see  black,  black  stockings, 
but  they  are  our  very  own— just' try  and  take  them  away  from  us.  My 
roodness,  this  hospital  is  so  large- -never  knew  it  before.  .Now,  did 
that  senior  tell  me -Woman's  was  next  to  the  operating  room  or  to  the 
drug  room.  Guess  I'd  better  ask  someone  else.  Well,  finally,  I  made 
it.  Now  let's  see— first  I  get  my  gray  pan  and  soap  and  water — our 
book  says  plenty  of  soap  -and  water  to  kill  virulent  bacteria.  What 
was  the  first  step  of-  the  cleaning  procedure?  Where  in  the  world 
could  Miss  Gore  have-  found  any  yfiirt  on  the  bed., I  just  cleaned.  Back 
to .do  it  over  again.  Gee — don't  know  why  I  get  -all  thumbs  when  Miss 
Blake. .comes  around..  Can  you  "-..imagine — why  one  of.  the  patients  asked 
me  to  -get  a  nurse  for  her.  -  7/omder  why  she  thinks  I'm  here.  November 
twenty-third.  Hooray  and  no  classes—no  cleaning,,  no  supervisors  — 
just  home—all  the  food  you  can'  eat,  minus,  of  course,'  the  bacon  and 
•  toast  for  breakfast— and  sleep— good  old  sleep.;  I  think  it's  bliss... 

Alas,  all   the  finer   things  end' too  soon... But,  you  know,   there  was 

something  about  the  place  we  missed  in  spite,  of  it  all.  .  After  the 

pangs  o'f  homesickness  were  nursed,   dear   old  House,  of  Luke  and  its 

Sair'eys  pops  into  our  minds  once  again, we  find  ourselves  counting  the 
weeks—even  days  and  hours  until  we  get  our  caps.  ■ 

So.  it  'went—from  cleaning 'to  carrying  trays,  .to-  panhandling,  to  rub- 
bing backs.— and'  .finally — yes,  today  we  give  'baths.-  ,l.0h  I  got  a  big 
fat  man- -he  scared  me  to  "death,,  "--"I  forgot  to  wash  my  patient's  leg." 
."I. -couldn't  find  my' patient' when  I  •  started  to  make  the  bed."  —  "It  only 
took  me  an  hour  and.  ten  minutes."  '• 

Christmas  vacation — well  it  was 'swell,- 'but  we  had  sick  : -patients  who 
neeaed  us,  ana  besides.,  ■  nd'  one  at  home  appreciated  the  fact  that  we 
-.-ore-,  good  nurses  other  than  our  families— soooo-~to,  put-  it:'plain~like 
-"e  -ere  glad  to  return  to  our  careers.  •  -  •■.-:■..' 

Had  we  fanfare  or  .some  house  'tops  -to  shout  from — we  would  tell  it  far 
and  wide  that  today,  March  .1,  1940  A,  D. ,  we,  the  Freshmen  (not  Probs) 
of .St.  Luke's  Hospital  receive  our  caps.  No  one  in  the  whole  class 
zlept  the  night  before,  and  actually,  was  there  a  patient  in, the  whole 
hospital  ^ho  didn't  know  of  the . occasion?  'All  of ' the  most  minute  de- 
tails were  included.  Thus'  it  came:  We  .buried  our  old  faithful  black 
stockings  and  donned  pretty  white  ones— which  tb'us' couldn't 'have  been 
better  than  gold  ones,  Our  'hardest  row  had  been  hoed,,  our  biggest 
cattle  -'on — ™£  all  knew  that  ;when  we  said  the  pledge.  ■, We. also  knew 
that  everything  had  not  been  'in,  vain. -  Yes,  it  was  worth  it,  a  dozen 
times  so.  There  -were  several  eyes  full  of  dew  drops— many  trembling 
hanoo — and  a  score  of  proud  -parent s,  .brothers  .and  .sisters.  "Yes,  our 
Susie  is  -ell  en  her.  --ay  to  being  the  best  nurse  over.'r 


liy  : goodness — a  class  in  graduating..  Surely  \n 
but.  sure  'nuff,  w.e  are.   "/ho  said  tempus  doesr 


re   can't  be  Juniors  now 

n't  figit?'  ." 


Surgery ....  from  all  report-,  I  just,  can't  tackle  the  things  they  do  up 
there.   The  doctors':  will   scare  me  to.  death — and  all  those  instruments 
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look  exactly  alike.  Why,  I'll  quit  training  before  I'll  Btay  up  there 
working  a  week  of  late  nights  all  alone.  And  those  uniforms — look 
more  ■  like  flour  sacks  to  me.  I'll  bet  one  could  get  a  brain  tumor 
from  wearing  those  hideous  caps.   Three  months  later — I've  finished 

0.  R.  and  I'm  none  the  worse  for  the  wear.  And  just  between  us,   1 

feel  so  much  smarter  than  my  3  airey  Colleagues  '"ho  have  yet  to  go  up 
there — poor  kids. 

The  new  probies  are  here,  and,  are  they  a  sight.  I'll  bet  they  are 
much  greener  than  we  '"ere. 

I  never  knew  before  that  babies  were  so  cute.  W  hy,  who  in  theworld 
said  they  looked  alike.  Oh,  I'm  on  maternity  now— and  of  course, it's 
my  favorite  service.  Gee— I  said  that  about  surgery  too.  Between 
helping  mothers  dote  over  their  young 'uns  and  trying  to  sell  our  dolls 
to  raise  money  for  the  class— I'm  quite  busy.  You  see,  we  juniors  have 
to  earn  money  to  give  the  seniors  the  best  prom  ever. 


I  thought  7A.  M.  was  a  terrible  time  to  so  on  duty  but  that  was  before 
the  diet  kitchen.  When  five-thirty  rolls  around  I'd  like  to  heave  fx 
alarm  clock  miles  away.  I  wish  I  could  ever  make  cream  soup  that  did 
not  have  to  be  strained  for  lumps.  And  those  diabetic  diets —  a  nighl 

mare.   And  I  thought  I  could  cook W  e  won't  mention  -hat  weight  I 

gained — eleven  pounds  in  six  weeks And  that  ain't  hay. 

Sorry  I  can't  go  out.  You  see,.  I'm  packing  to  move  to  Denver  General. 
Yes  It's  for  pediatrics  affiliation*.  Oh,  I  wonder  if  I'll  like  it  — 
I'll  bet  it's  different— I'll  bet  the  classes  are  hard.  Well  after  it 
was  over,  I  decided  to  become  a  pediatrics  nurse.  W  hy  I  learned  how 
to  spoil  the  children— how  to  talk  baby  tslk— and  a  wee  mite  of  the 
Spanish  language — alios,  amigo — or  I  mean  adios,  Denver  General.  And 
another  three  months  literally  flew  by. 

The  other  affiliations,  -ell,  there  the  Saireys  "rent  to  three  of  the 

four  winds.  Some  to  Colorado  General  fcr  Psychiatry.   Here  they  were 

tempted  to  start  tearing  their  hair  and  talking  to   themselves,   but 

con 

Our 

b 

The  ^irls  on  Visit ing  Nursing  ^ere  confronted  with  two  great  problems, 
the  corns  on  "their  feet — and'  just  what   the  correct  way  was  to  -ear 
those  too,  t'oo  clubby  hats. 

The  remainder  of  the  affiliations  were  at  Denver  General  for  medicine. 
And  do  those  girls  love  to  spring  some  long  uedical  terms  unbeknown 
to  v.   the  less  fortunates  -ho  didn't  get  over  there. 

So  another  rroup  graduates.  ..  .      cobles— an  we,  the  Seniors— 
the   ':    i  student    art  our  last  lap. We  had  --ell  summer  vacations, 


ly 
We 
actually  worked  o\;r  -ay  to  the  top. 
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We've  had  soma  grand  experiences — and  some  sad  ones~the  sleepy  Sunday 
mornings  in -chapel,  the  weekly  laundry — setting  up  nightly  uniforms — ~ 
ur   ay  impromptu  sessions — -our  .continual  .eating  jamborees — tea's- — 
•  ..I  ties — class  "oicnics — formal  s — and  over  so  many  more, 

fre  had  a  swell  time  sneak  day.  Just  our  own. bunch  of  saireys- — and  who 
has  mere  fun  than  they?  .      ,'.'**.' 

The  day  comes — Lay  37.  XJq  don  our  white  uniforms — walk  down  the  aisle 
to  get  that  long  iwaited  diploma  and  pin.  That's  when  the  sinking 
feeling  you  read  about  in  boohs  creeps  in.   Yes,  here  we  leave  all  our 

accumulated  friends  and  experiences  of  the  past   three  years, 17e 

leave  it — cut  somehow,  we  knowwe  won't  forget -rit. 

ONE  FROM  ONE 

Thins  are  quite  distorted, 

In  a  maternity, 
E'en  m a t h e  ma  tic s  is  upset, 

I'm  sure  you'll  agree; 
For  usually  one  from  one 

Leaves  nothing — this  is"  true, 
But  in  the  "Mat"  -one  from  one, 

Invariably  leaves  two. 

THE  TONSIL 

The  tonsil's  such  a  little  thing, 

It  seems  a  dirty  shame,  , 

i?'or  everything  that  happens 
It  must  always  take  the  blame 

From  baldheadedness  to  dandruff, 

Including  ingrown  nails, 

The  tonsils  must  come  out  at  once, 
This  story  rarely  fails.  . 

* 

Beyond  the  lips'  verm ill  ion,  ■' 

And  the  taste-cuds  of.  the  tongue 
Between  pillars  of  the  fauces 

Its  birth  arid  knell  are  surg, 
The  crypts  are  pathologic, 

The  at  rep  toco  ecus  lurks, 
There  pus  exudes  in  globules, 

Its  function  thus  it  shirks. 

It  then  is  bathed  in  gargles, 

Sulfanilamide'  the  best, 
tTis  cauterized-  and  threatened, 

Gone  are  its  days  of  rest. 
Poor  t  o : :  s  i  1  s  tin  i  s  d  i  s c  our  a g e  6. , 

Alive  and' barely  there, 
It.  might  survive  the  treatment 

but  net  the  .tonsil  snare. 

Ho  s p  i  ta  1  B  f>  1 1  ad s  by  Fr  e d  or  i'ck  E . 
Keller  II,  D. 
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"Dr.  Wills;  Dr.  "/ills, --Calling  Dr.  Wills.    ( 
Report  to  room  238  at  once."'  S 

These  ominous  words  heralded  the  passing  of 
Miss  Sarah  Gamp  of  1942.   There  she  lay,  our  / 
once  "strong 'ana  robust  Sairey,   drawing  her/ 
last  Cheyne-Stokes  respiration, 
•changing  to  a  horrible  cyanotic 
head'  to  foot.   Goodbye,   Sarah, 


and  rapidly/ 
froi  * 
have 


blue  from/ 


you 
gone  but  we  have  not  forgotten  you; 

Nor  has  she  forgotten  you,   dear  underclassmen  and 
Sairevs,  as  ycu  will  presently  see. 

CLiSS  '.'/ILL 


potential 


I,  Vera  Ringenberr,   will  my  dry  "'it  to.  Miss  Judy  Freeman. 

I,  Dorothy  Youivcster,  leave  my  way  with  the '  army  to  Miss 
Casey. 

I,  Hazel  Percival,  leave  Gussy  to  those  members  of  the  Jun- 
ior class  who  are  being  deprived  of  their  education  due  to 
the  long  strenuous  walk  to  Contral  School,  as  for  instance — 
(hush  money  may  be  dropped  in  a  box  left  for  same  on  sixth 
floor.  ) 

I,  Katy  Moss,  rill  my  blasGJ'  sophistication  to  Miss  Annamae 
Larson. 

I,  Dorothy  Frewen,  will  my  secret  rendezvous  to  Miss  (Haren^ 
bach. 

I,  Jeanie  Rice,  leave  my  efficiency  in  equal  .ortions  to  . 
the  very  capable  Misses  Miller  and  Lewis. 


. 


- 


/ 


IN   THE  NURSERY 

In   the  nursery   the   other   day,  We  wander    'round  at   two  A.M. — 

I    sat   and  held  a  kid,  Mi gosh,    is   that   my   Ma? 

Just  wondering  if   they   liked  to  I   sure   got   slickered   in  this   deal. 

think  And  I  am  pretty  mad, 

As   other  people   did.  I   didn't,  put   an   order    in 

Now  this    is   Junior   from  his  birth:  For   a  bald-headed  Dad 

(The   Delivery   room)  (To  bed) 

Say,'  this   is   quite   a  place.  It's  to   a  crib   for  me,    I   guess 

I  wish   they'd  get  me   out  -of   this  ,1  really   do' not   care 

Arid  kinda  wash  my   face.  For    if   I've   got    to   stay   on  earth 

The  nurse   and  doctor    stand  around  I've   gotta"  sleep   somewhere. 

Tell  Mother   I'm  a   dear.  I   sure -feel   tough,    I  guess   I'll 
Why   can't    I  have   some   clothes  on,  .  '  cry. 

Don't   they  know   it's   cold   in  here?  I   don't   think  'I   could   smile. 

(Notices   cord)  On   second  thought,    it   wouldn't 

I   guess    I  had  a  hard  time,  Hurt   to   go   to    sleep  awhile, 

and  why   don't   they   cut    that   rope?  (Later) 

It    seems  to   me  they   are   pretty  Well,    three   long   days   I've  been   in 

slow,  here 

In  fixin1    up   this   dope.  ^'ith  net   a  bite"  to   eat. 

Say,    what's   that    thing  that  had  TiThy  people   like   this  bunch  of 

the  Scots 
ner'Te   to   follow  me   to   earth.  1'ould   sure  be  hard- to  beat. 
Could  I   have   had  a   "Womb-mate11  ?  They   let   me   pull   away   on  Ma 
Cr   is   that    the   after-birth?             -v  .and' not   a   drop   I   touch;-- 
At   last   I've   got   a  blanket    on,.  And  when   I  howl   they    say  to  Ma 
It.guess   I  won't   get    sore  "As  yet,    He   don't    ^et  much." 
I   spose    they   have   a   lot. of   kids,  and  these   old  clothes  &to   terrible 
And  too,    they   might   be   poor.  You   can   see   that   at   a  :'glance 
Ye   Gods}      Who's   that  with   such   a  I  wish   they'd  take   them  .off   of   me- 
ns itt  t  I  k now.,    I'll   fix  t h e  s e  pan t  s  I 
That    rave  me   such-  a   smack?  Say,    take   a   look   in   that   next   crib 
If   that's   the  way   they're   treating  That    certainly    is  a  brat., 

me,  Why   only  Ma  could  love  me, 

I'm  going  to   crawl  right  back.  If    I  had  a  face   like- that. 

(To   the   Nursery)  and   there's  my   Daddy  poppin'    in 

Well,    here  we   go,    I  wonder  where.  Of   me   to   get  a  peep, 
Did  you   ever   hear    the  beat?               . -I'll  pretend   I   am  a  model   son 

The   way   that   gang   is  hollering,  and   try   to  be  asleep. 

It   must  be  time   to   eat.  Oh  boy,    the   old  man  fell   for    that, 

(The   nursery   nurse)  He's   as   sweet   as  he   can  be, 

".'ell,    here's   another   dame   in  white  Just   wait  until  he   gets  me  home 

She   thinks    I'm   just   a   crumb  He'll  walk   the   floor  with  me  i 
V.'ell,    I   con   holler    too,    I   ruess 

I'll    show  her    I'm  not    dumb".  TIMS  OFF 

My    ■■  )sh,    the   way   she   handles  me  The   trouble   with   the   time-off 
You'd   think   I   was   made   of   clay  Occurs    'most   every   day, 

But    I      rppose    she   knows  her    stuff  There   always   is   a  mix-up 

But    low    ioes    she  ret   that   way?  With   lots   of  things  to   say 

Lord!     She's   putting  pants   on  One  nurse    is   sure  to   grumble, 

me,      'Cause  her  hours   do  not  gee, 

Ant         -  here   comes   a   shirt  anothers'    sure   to  mumble, 

.    jr      hat    she   thinks   this    is,  and   shoot   off  miwhty   free; 

I'll    sure    do  her   some   dirt.  "The   management    is   on   the   rocks 

(T-      • ,j   Ma  and  Pa)  The   place   is  upside   down" 

is   sure  a  dark   old  hall  All  because   she   can't   ;-;et   off 
Pi  3  worst   I   ever   saw.  To   take  a  trip  to   town. 
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I,    Sally  Sater   lc?ave     ,  uicity  and   ibility   tc  rrhilj     the  .its 

of  life  away  to  that  o\d  stay-at-home,    '..'  ?s  teller. 

I,      Dolores  LdcKinncy  will  my  fondness  for  Roman's      (and   I 
to  Hiss  LdcKelvie. 

I,   Marjorie  Harris  will  my   inquiring  mind  to  the  Kennedy   sisters. 

I,   Beverly  Pitts  will  my  itsy-bittsincss  to  Liiss  E.   Hurhes. 

I,   Francos  aronson  leave  St.    Luke's  for  Nile: 3. 

I,   Patty  Van  Zant     loavs  my     swing  and       way   the     Van  Zant  ••■•ay  to'  hiss 
Krcan  Price. 

I,    Lorry  Pfrimmer  leave  my   skirts,    just   long  enough     tc   cover   the   sub- 
ject,  but   short   enough   to  be   interest  in-,    to  M*i«s   Schmidt. 

I,    Shirley  Price   leave   Gerald    (Over;     my   dead  body). 

I,    Florence   Drake   leave  my  five   dollar   words  to   anyone   with   the  price. 

I,    3tta  Tillman  will   my   dinin"  roc."   rirc&e   to  I/.iss  Jane  Meyers,.  '        lie 
with   discretion,    JaneJ 

I,    Helen  idokloski   leave  my   red  hair    to   ...iso  Betty     Hill,      who     admires 
that   color. 

I,   Arylene  Chilton  will  my  ni?ht-clubtin.p  and   fickle  romancing  to   Miss 
Jane  Todd. 

I,    Hazel   Gasch  will   my   spirochetes     and  crawling  things   to   next  year's 
Eaicrobiolopry   class,    but   rladly. 

I,    Jessie  Lea  Hampton  leave  Dr.    Jeur ink's  car   to  Dr.    Jeurink,    I  didn't 
like    it   any -ay. 

1 , 3  e  1 1  y  Jo  an  H  e  1  m  e  s ,  1  e  iv  e  my  r  1  n  £  0  m  '-est  u  r  e  s  to  U  i  s  s  Laura  Nell  Bow 

I,   Virljttc  Lucas,    leave  my  big  sombrero  to  anyone  ~rho  will  have     it   . 

Shake    it   off    just  before   '"ear in  ;. 

I,    Louise  Adolph,    will       y   thorough  enjoyment  of  the  corniest   jokes   to 
kiss  Hamilton. 

I,    iiyrtlo  Llay  Petti t,    leave     all  cowboys      to  the  ranees  and  Uncle   Sam, 
(with  roprets ). 

I,    Mao  Parsons,    refuse   to   leave   my   Esquire   carl        .•   and  Petty   dr    • 

I,    Tsuruc  iiiota,    lc    v  jtudent     Unifor  to   the  up-        Lnn*  J'         rs 

Lth   -  '  0  dr  their  Chri  M  oil:  . 

I,  Jenk  .     •  railroad     pass   to  next  year'  i     prob         *ho 

•  ■   '     1 . 0 .  d . 
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I,  Clara  Annn,  3roTni_,  lo::ive  my  favorite   exprossions"Wow" ,  "You're  not 
kidding" ,  and  "Judas"   to Miss ■ aacDeugal  to  more  ably  express  her  ex- 

I,  Liildred  Klippert, leave  my  tact  in  squirming  out  of  -an  uncomfortable 
:  ?ition  to  iiiss  Thompson. 

I,  Anita  Burr,  leave  my  bed  in  233  to  hiss  Stewart. 

I,  Bernetha  Anderson,  will  my  divine  men  to  Miss  Dunbar. 

I,  Marrarst  Asnburn,  leave  my  knowledge  of  medications  to  the  Freshmen 
class. 

I,  Beth  nghburn,  leave  my  motherly  instincts  toward  East  High  to  Miss 
Brummer.  ■  ' 

I,  Norene  Dean,  leave  my  complete  obliviousness  to  the  point   of  any 
joke  to  Miss  Host et tier."  ■"' 

L,  £ff  ie  Lou  Harris',  the  Nebraska  Rup;-out't'er,  leave-  my  hairnet  to  Miss 
Betty  Irey.   'Nuf  Said. 

I,  Lois  Hageman,  leave  that  far-away  look   in  my  •  eye  to  Miss  Nelson. 

I,  Gea  Richart,  leave  Dr.  Shevbera  to   Denver  General  for  the  duration 
of  my  3-11  duty,  '"hick  at  presort  promises  to  be  forever. 

I,  B.?5  Horino,  leave  hiy  faithful  chapel  attendance  to  Miss  Humphrey. 

I,    Muriel  Soooner,  will  my  speed  to  1/iiss  Herman. 

I,  liilliccnt  Lenore  Coates, leave  Dinv  Dinr  to  the  Vila,  girls'  (with  best 
wishe 3 ). 

I,  Ruth  Eisenhart,  lea~re  dear  John  to  Irene  Rich.       •  .'.- 

I-,  ZM..v::i:.o  Ludm-illa  Du'dek,  will  my  sensational  best  seller  "A  Joke- 
for  each  and  Every  Occasion",  to  Miss  Phelps. 

I,  Berr  .dine  Judd.  leave  '■"   tact  and  diplomacy  to  Miss  Heater. 

I,  Ruth  Bullion-,  leave  m'y  b'eyoctiful  black  hair  to  Miss  Helen  Gull  ion,- 
;c  carry  on  the  eld  tradition. 

I,  2  ther  Sautter,  leave  my  frankness  and  very  descriptive  phrasing  to 
ILi ss  Hitch. 

I,  Dotty  Vaster,  lea>e  St.Luks'?  entirely,  to  cat  all  three  'meals  every 
\-y  -ith  my  relatives  from  Powell,  7/yominr<.  ■  • 

I, Norma  Parr"  will  those  days'  after  state  board  to  the  Junior  Class.- 
W ice  long  (    ,  too. 

we,   the  entire  Senior  Class,  would  like  to  leave  our-  title  of 
"  3a  irey  Gamp"  t   but  we  c?„n't  bear  to  part  with  it.  ... 


i'VP^ 


-•- .A 


I  woke  to  lool:  upon  a  face, 

'Silent,  T.vhite  and  cold, 
Oh,  friend,  the  agony   I  felt, 

Can  never  half,  be  told. 
We've  lived  together  but'  a  year, 

Too  soon,  it  seems,  to  see. 

Those  gentle  hands  outstretched  and  still, 

That  toiled  so  hard  for  me. 
:Ay  waking  thoughts  had  been  of  one 

o  now  to  sleep  had  dropped; 
'Twas  hard  to  realize,  oh,  friend, 

...;-  In  vrsoll  had  stopped. 


CLASS  POEM 

We  are  the  class  of  forty-two. 

For  the  past  three  years  we've  dressed  in  blue. 
The  time  approaches  the  fateful  night, 
We'll  exchange  our  dresses  for  those  of  white. 
We've  worked  and  studied  with  all  our  might, 
And  hoped  in  exams  just  once  we'd  guess  right. 
'Ye've  supported  "our  school"  staunch  and  true, 
For  we  are  the  class  of  forty-two. 
The  time  will  come  when  we  must  part, 
And  though  this  brings  a  pain  to  our  heart — 
(At  this  point  someone  raises  the  question, 
11  Is  the  pain  due  to  heartbreak  or  indigestion?") 
We  are  quite  sure  we  will,  find  success,  . 
Though  what,  we'll  be  doing  is  just  a  guess." 
But  if  you  will  all  gather  around, 
About  each  member  we'll;  give  you  the  "low-down". 

J.  Hampton  is  still  the  belle  of  the  ball 
But  she's  undecided-- she  can't  marry  them  all. 
(Why  not?) 

In  Afganastan  we  find  C.  Brown, 
Doing  her  best  to  "  Clean  up  the  town,:-?' 
(it ■ s  about  time ) 

M.  Ashburn  referees' the  backet  ball  game 
Between  her  10  children--What  price  fame? 
(Serves  her .right) 

Look  what  became  of  that  Darland  girl       .  ■ 
She's  giving  the  soldiers  quite  a  whirl.  ■/ 
(it's  all  for  defense) 
D.  Youngster,  has  asked  us  over  to  tea 
So  we  can  see  Junior r- quite  smart  for  three. 
( T h  e  s  e  f  o n d  ma ma  s ) 

Tli  e  N  i  gh  tin  ga  1  e  spirit  b u  r  n  s  i  n  M .  F  e  1 1  i  t 
She's  a  second  Flo— rand  don't  you  forget  it. 
(How  dull) 

-'-.  Spoon  or  walks  a  little  wavy 
She's  been  that  way  since  she  joined,  the  navy. 
(Diagnosis  please) 

R.  E  iscnhart's  back  in  her  home  town. 
She  just  couldn't  let  the  local  talent  down. 
(Foor  boys  ) 

An  authoress  became  B.  Holmes  ■•  ■ 
We  think  she  writes  the  dilliest  poems. 
(What  could  you  expect ) 
As  a  school  nurse  we  hear  L.  Coates 
"Say  Ah"  as  she  looks  down  millions  of  throats. 
(Still  looking  for  the  buried  treasure) 
And  -hat  is  this  we  hear  of  E.  Harris 
Following  " th a t  m an "  f r o m  here  to  Par i s . 
(Persistence  is  "a  virtue)  . 
IL   Harris  is  hoping  for  a  bid- 
To  be  1950 ' s  c h amp i on  qu i  z  k i d . 
(She'll  answer  .the  questions— not  ask  them) 
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E.  Sautcr  is  toaQhing  anatomy 

Remember  when  she  couldn't  spell  bronchoscope? 
(And  that1 s  so,  too ) 
200  pounds  weighs  A.  J.  8ater 

She  has  steak  every  meal  since  she  married,  that  raiter. 
(The  piggy) 

P.  Van  Zant  has  gone  in  for  glamour 
For  her  services,  there  is  quite  a  clamour. 
(That's  the  way  we  heard  it) 
On  soap  advertisements  "re  see  F.  Drake 

"Your  best  friends  won't  tell  you"--we  think  it's  a  fake 
(Some  people  will  do  anything  for  publicity) 
A  travelling  salesman  wed  B..  Pitts 
V/e  no  sooner  locate  him  than  away  he  flits. 
(We  tried  to  warn  her) 

F.  Aronson  is  a  contented  housc-ife 

We  always  thought  she'd  pick  that  sort  of  life. 
(Breakfast  in  bed — who  wouldn't?) 
A.  Chilton  has  become  a  bubble  dancer 
She  likes  the  outfit  because  it's  fancier. 
(She  doesn't  have  to  press  it  before  going  on  duty) 
K.   Dean  is  quietly  winning  her  way 
She'll  be  a  "snooperviser"  one  fine  day. 
(Who  wants  to  be) 
L.  Hageman  says  her  only  -^ish  is 
Her  husband  will  help  her  with. the  dinner  dishes. 
(It  ought  to  be  in  the  marriage  contract) 
A  million  dollars  made  3.  Judd 
Giving  facial  packs  out  of  Denver  ±ud.. 
(Who'd  have  suspected  it?) 
a  Pig  ' N  Wh i s 1 1  e  is  owne d  by  Mi s e  Ga a ch . 
She  makes  monderful  hambur<rers-T  strictly  cash. 
(She  knows  you  nurses) 

You'd  never  guess  what  happened  to  Hakloski 
She '  s  an  F.B.I,  woman— by  go shk i . 
(It  rhymes  doesn't  it?) 
l.-iota's  gone  to  Pan^o-Pango 
We  hear  she's  n-ivincr  lessons  in  the  tango. 
(She  -ears  stilts) 
Gull  ion  always  looks  asleep. 
She  has  a  job  counting  sheep. 
(Pretty  soft) 

K.  Dudek's  voice  comes  to  us  over  the  microphone. 
A  career  woman  who  "loves"  to  live  alone. 
(Sour  grapes) 

M.  Parsons  married  a  man  named  Preacher 
What's  in  a  name--he's  a  dancing  teacher. 
(Ho1-  to  be  popular  in  10  easy  lessons) 
A  m->f7azine  saiesmm  tricked  D.  Vaster 
He  didn't  treat  her  as  he  ourhter. 
(S  he  believed  he  orking  his  way  through  Sing-Sing) 


ci^ss  roz:;    Pa^e  z 

Three  husbands  nc  less  has  had  1.  Moss 

They  find  out  too  late  she  means,  to  be  boss,  •.....«!'." 

(You  never  can  tall  from  their  looks) 

M.  Klippert's  a  fugitive  from  .  justice..  •  •••  .•■•'  .".'. 

(We  knew  for  a  fact  )'• :  :v': '. ;:  '"       r"."    ■   .».,  \   ••.  ■*$. 

She  tried  to  pay  with  :  a  wooden  ..check ''her  income  v. tax. 

(Hoarding  rubber — tsk  tsk)  ..   '" 

Jenkins  settled  down '-'to  write.  "...  ...         '   /.'.' 

Mystery    stories   yo\i 'don't 'dare   read   at. night.     . "/': 

(Unless  you  want  nightmares).         ■•    '•  ':    . 

2.    Ashburn  feels'  a"::'  trifle   shy;-  ..,'  '.'.  ■  ■;•;■      "': 

About  he^:  j:Qb.-:-  we'  wonder,  wny?;  ;■'  ....   .         :   -•<     .  :  r:-;"} 

(She's  the  fat  lady,  in  the' circus )  ',..•'■..  ,•.'•:•'■  :•■:''' 
At  all  ni^ht.  .spots- you-. 'will,  see  D.  Fr.ewe-n  ■  .  -..:■■ 'Y~ 
She   opens,  the-  door  'and''  yells  /"What'.-'  s...  do  in'  ?"        ..-•;' 

(Fcpccrn;  .  cigarettes,    chewing,,  'gam')'     .    .'....-    ;,-;  ../*     . 

Anderson's   gone   and • changed' her   name ■    ■•'.'.•:;. 

But   she', s  giving  baths   just   the   same*.   .'*'  •■•:■■;;.■..'    .•■'■' 

(She   runs   a  cat    and  dog  hospital).  .  '   .    .  ■■    •  ■•■•      v..    Y-. 
A  sadder  but   wiser   gal  i's  J.  .Rice  '. .:'.'    .,  •'■        ■•■■-,• 
You  can't   be  ::champi0'n   cherry   pie   eater         ■  .■  ■      ;■.■••■'".'.' 
Without   paying  the  •price.'        , "  .  '.  .  .  '.'  ;;    •■  ■  ■■■.  ;.;.■".     .A 

(Acute  gastritis)-  ;;  •/ :  ■'''".'.. :'.'. ■•"•-- ';  ';-•■•-.  '•.'•;..:  ■■:=.■•/'■  *  ■■•■'?' 
L.  Adolph. -has:  a  lot'  Of.  fun"/;,  ''.,".'./.  ■■'••  ■■■■  ■;  ' ;:"'  "'■ 
She'  s  tester;  for  a'  f  actory  'makin.g;  chewing;  gum.  .  .  ',\ 
(She  sticks  to  her  jcb:)  ':.■■•,; ;•;;'..'.,..:  '.[.,.. .".  »  ".,.  .  -.  '■.:'•.: 
An  invitation;  just  came  ■ from  a. : Burr '  -...■,■■•;;••:  o.""''' • 
To  visit  her  in  Iceland— it '  s.  not  .Very .'.furr *  :  ..•;••:  . .' 
(Sorry,  unavoidably  detained)"',":/  ,•'■■  ■  ".'  ■  .-.'•■  ".;■■' 
Horino  har  ;a  future 'bright      '■  . .'  ■  •;•■     ■•    ■  .V 

She's   invented  :shoes  that  :rea-liy   stay' -"-white.     •  '    -    .- 
(What  will  the  Freshmen  do -to   earn  money?)  ■■■-  '-'.". 

In  a   far    off   country  we-'-spy:  VY  Lukas.  •  .■■••■    -:     ■'■::'' 

She'-    the  mayor' a  wife,  of.- the  ..town  'of,  f.adukas"..  •...■  :.   .-.. 
(3-c    on — look,  on  .-your'  map)  Y.'.-  \."Y  ■  '■  ■■    .   •:'   :'. 

Percival  has  igt>.n:e'-'"tO" -sea  ,:'  . '..'    .'.'-.-,.■   .■•.•••..•'■'.::   .;  Y'Y. 

cute   a   sailor   as   she    can  be1;.,,'/.,.'''     •  ,.'•'-•    •■•.:■-•■    :' '  ..  ■. -. 
{a   crew  hair   cut)   '"  '     ■'•••''•  "\     ..','.'  ":•  V'i       -    ■  :  :,:'•' 

Along  on   the    same   ship' ^e   find  McKinney'.  ■•.-.•  ::■:     ' ".  • 

Doing  her  research  work  on  that   story  , of   McOinty,. 

(How  about   Davy  Jones?)  ;•■'-.•■•■"     '    ■'•■■■■   ■:.":'. 

Pfrimmer    is:a':sliiriiLrig  light  -.  •■■•    ■.. 

Playing  gin  rummy   every  night.  ...  .  ■  ;  •    ■■' 

(She  never   wins)  •■■ ';  V''       .:''.'..'.....  •:••.;■         :•;.". 

Rin "  criberg  has   flown   the   coop  •  ■■  ■         ■,;-'.;■.': 

She's   trying  to   learn   tr>   loop   the.  loop..  '..       : ,'.,.'.  ;.\„    . '.•, 

(And.  is   she   dizzy?)     '   '.         ',.        '-.Yu'  ■  -■••"•       ••,."•   •;,.•'•'"*■    -• 
Willman   is   the   Suporihtendent  of   Nurses  ."..  ■,:•■■•..     •,-.:'  ) 
This    Toes   from  bad   to  worse   T*erses....  ,     ... .'     '.      •■';.■■ 
(It   ha      to    stop   sometl'ne)         •;   ', '. ;;: .  '  "  '■.••-      :    ■:'•■:.''. 

Price  c,;3  marriod-":.":,-  alas  "'",..       '  ,, :;    ; ..    ■■■:.:'■':, 

I'o -0   !      :    to   mc-   the  'grass    (Sad    story)         ,.■::•-• 

Richart   left  us  *ith  a  e'-ifji  ,.'.',./    •'    ■  -    ; :  .  v    '    •'.", 

No he ' 8  lea.rning  heW  i~6  -'fljrv..  ;      .'.  •-  '  :  :■ 

(The  birds  ./all 'migrated  at  once) 

~    .-     jndeth   the   talc — no  mystery,    you   see 

About   what   we'll  be  doing  or   where   we'll  be. 
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We,  the  class  of  forty-two  have  called  a  clas^-  reunion  here  just  any 
number  of  years  since  we  finished  training.  Girls,  you  realize  this 
is  the  initial  assembly  held  in  this  brand  ne*'r  gorceous  Hotel  Club 
rrom.  It's  been  so  clubby  talking  to  those  of  you  here.  V/e'rc  sad 
to  announce  that  not  everyone  could  come  today  but  -.--e  have  had  re- 
ponses  to  all  of  the  invitations.  Shall  to  get  a  snake's  eye  view  of 
what  the  Gamps  of  '42  are  doing  new? 

A  letter  from  Chilton--the  one  interested  in  contagion — writes  that 

she  can't  make  it  to  the  meeting — the  kids,  Eg~ie  and  Ooga  have  the 

measles.  She's  tending  a  chicken  farm.  She  even  dresses  them  for 
selling  purposes. 

Norene  Dean  writes  that  she's  had  hysteria  for  days  over  that  joke 
Aronson  told  her  the  last  year  of  training.  She's  happily  married 
and  T"ill  gladly  tell  you  all  about  life  in  the  Bronx. 

In  Effie  Harris ■' letter ,  she  writes  that  she's  dispensing  a  special 
She  got  the  idea  while  in  training.  The  formula  is  especially  valua- 
ble because  the  stuff  tastes  pood,  too. 

Lorry  Pfrirnmer  got  here.  She's  really  happy  we  called  the  meeting 
for  this  spring.  She's. asked  us  to  ask  if  anyone  has  her  plaid  jack- 
et—  someone  borrowed  it  in  '42.  She's  been  home  most  of  the  winter- 
no  jacket  and  they've  had  a  lot  of  snow  on  the  Ranch  in  Wyoming. 
She's  a  nurse  hostess  on  the  Ranch. 

At  eight  P.  M.  daily  over  a  national  hook-up  Vera  Ringeriberg,  a  dis- 
tinguished radio  commentator,  comes  on  the  air.  Her  remarks  are  of 
the  falter  Winchell  type.  You  know,  real  speedy  and  no  laughs.  She 
has  to  leave  early  today  to  get  back  so  be  sure  to  greet  her. 

Beverly  Pitts  blew  in  on  a  north  Zepher.  She's  walking  upright  and 
holds  her  stomach  in.  She  has  to.  She's  lecturing  on  Orthopedics, 
includes  posture  and  concludes  her  curriculum  with  an  elaborate  ex- 
postulation on  the  correct  way  to  fall  down  the  stairs.  "Of  course, 
there's  a  slight  char  to  for  it". 

Jean  Rice  glided  in.  She  just  slid  out  from  under  the  wheel  of  a 
long  yellow  limousine-.  It  belongs  to  one  of  her  boy  friends — which 
one  we  don't  kno^.  Right  now  she  puts  in  five  morning  hours  as  an 
industrial  nurse  at  Kistler's. 

Florence  Drake:  She  too,- has  a  time  limit  on  cleaning  the  blanket 
closet.  Her  forefinger  is  flat  from  initialling  dusty  beds.  You 
guessed  it--Supervisor  on  Women's  V/ard  of  her  Alma  Mater. 

Last  week  Louise  wrote, that   she  was  off  of  men  forever  but  today  she 
whispered  that  she  had' found  the  cne  and  only.  He  docs  have  a  mustache 
but  in  flat  shoes  he  reaches  to  her  ear.   She's   a  sponsor   of  a   St. 
Luke's  class  and  is  supervising  the  humor  of  a  current  weekly  public- 
ation at  the  Luk  c  h  on  e . 

Sally   Sater  nc^*  has  Q  QUI  cry  all  of  her  o^n.         Lets  to  bat 
daily  keep  her  quite  bu-^y.   She's  seated  in  the  last  ro^  pus!     two 
full  buggies  to  keep  tho^e  rascals  quiet.   Yes,  the    are  red  heads] 
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Dotty  Vawter  just  came  up  from  .a  South' American.  Hospital  and  she ' 's 
eating  a  lunch  she  brought.  Oh  my  yes,  she's  still' under  two-hundred 
pounds.      Amigos,    go  tack   and  get   a  lineup   on  that   Spanish.-'; 

Miss  Shirley  Price  is  a  wes.it fey  spinster  .who  lives  in  Florida  in  win- 
ter  and  Maine    in   summer".  •  •' 

Mae  Parsons  is  here;  but  she's  really  nostalgic.  She  could  never  get 
over  that  home.— longing  feeling.  She's  working  at  the  Fort  Hayes  Col- 
lege as   school- nurse.      That,  keeps  her.' near  home  don't   you  know,* :  •■•, '"••:. 

Dorothy  Youngster  has  se'ttled.  down  here  in  ,'Denve'r  and  we  do  mean,  set- 
tled down.  Knowledge  .  acquired  at  D.  G.  is''  now  being  applied  •  to  a 
quartette   of  healthy   little  Buck  Privates.         - 

Esther  'Ruby'  Sautter  is  secretary-treasurer  .of  tne  Englewood  Colorado 
Woman1 s  club.'  Her-  hands  are  calloused  with  trying  to  collect-  dues— . 
Hang  en   to "your  purses   girls,    we're   amongst   dangerous  people. 

Bernadine  Judd  has  the  class! in  Nursing  Arts  Vocabulary.  Enunciation- 
is  her  specialty.  She  has  difficulty  in  pronouncing  Trochanter;  -_it 
sounds   like   torchanter.      Look  up  A  phrasta..  ■    '?    '.  ''.'.'" 

There  was  quite  a  stir  when 'Miss  Guillen  'arrived.  ..She  dismounted  her 
Indian  pony -and  had  no  difficulty  at  all  balancing  her  three  papooses 
which  she  brought  to  .show  us.  She  cried. "Timber" ;  then,  santered  into 
this   room.      Corny  people — these   Indians,    eh? 

I  see  Eisenhart  just  left  the  room.'  I  know  she's  going  to  call  John. 
This   is   on  the   Q.    T.  —  they  haven' t   set   a.  date   yet. 

Genevieve  Richart  is  the  2-11  supervisor  at  St.  Luke's.  Neec>.  we  ex- 
plain why?     7e  wonder— Is    it   voluntary?         ,-  ■  ■'  ''.•>,   s 

Etta  Willman  is  chief  promoter  of  the  Denver  U.S.O.  There's  some- 
thing about  a  soldier.  What. Was  it  you  once  whispered  about  the  uni- 
form?    Anyway   they're  really  on   the  beam.  '.  V   ' 

Frances  *r onsen •' is  doing,  private  duty.  She  'specializes  in  Laminec- 
tomies.  I  -think  she'-s  still  working  on  that,  belated  case  study* 

They're  having  summer  classes  at  St.  Luke's  now.,'  Muriel  Spo  on  e  r 
teaches  anatomy  and  they  can't  get  nerves  and  muscles  covered  in  the 
winter  months.  The  girls  don't  mind  though.  Muriel's  laugh  keeps 
them  happy. 

Across  from  the  hospital,  next  to  the  interne' s.  quarters,  Jessie  Lea 
Hampton!  is  running  a  bake  shop.  The  interns  are  just  ™ild  about  her 
corn  rone.       juite   a  plug,    eh  wot',   Jessie   Lea?  '  ;    .        ■' 

Hazel  Percival  thought    i t  wise   to   settle  in  Alaska.      She's   still  pur- 
suing Public   Health  via    ski  ways.      Yes,      she's  married.      Her   .husband 
.    i  ..  peridental   -  r  :   on  raising  rubber    in  Alaska. 

Delores  McKinney     just  c   in  by  plane— -luggage   and     boxes.     You  re- 

er   those  packing  box   luggage   she   raved  about?     She   gets  free  pas- 
--    e--she   is  in  the  lluroes1    tierdal  Corps. 
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'.Then  Van  Zant  met  Cortes  she  took  out  an  envelop  an'5,  guardedly  shored 
her  one  of  those  precious  roses  Herman  pave  her.  She's  nor  living  a 
Herman's,  whoops  we  mean  Hermite's,  life  in  the  mountains. 

Norma  Darland;  she's  wearing  the  gray  lady  uniform,  sews  with  them 
for  hours  daily.   She  always  did  enjoy  clubbing.   You  ought  to  talk 
to  her  if  you  can  think  of  a  rood  way  to  break  away  from  her  in  an 
"hour  or  so. 

Hazel  Gasch  just  now  came  in.  Her  eyes  are  all  red,  perhaps  a  sad 
show  Hazel?  She's  posted  out  at  Fitzsimmcns. 

Helen  Makloski  is  still  trying  to  decide  what  man  to  take  and  whether 
t'o  cut  her  hair  or  let  it  prow.'  She's  an  air-hostess  out  on  the  West 

Coast. 

Lollie  Hageman  is  down  at  St.  Luke's  on  Children's  Ward  h?.ving  her 
tonsils  out.  It  would  be  nice  if  someone  would  take  her  a  hambur-er 
with  dill  pickles.   She  hasn't  been  working  for  sometime. 

Anita  is  unable  to  be  here  today.  You  --ill  be  amazed  as  I  ^?as  to  hear 
that  directing  her  troop  (female)  in  Uncle  Sam's  army  by  the  click  of 
her  false  teeth,  Sgt .  Burr  is  highly  respected. 

Housemother  K.  Lioss  has  a  technique  ne^er  before  equalled  in  clearing 
out  the  boy  friends  for  the  Luke  House  Nurses  Residence  at  ten  and 
twelve  P.M.   Unbeknown  to  her  the  girls  are  calling  her  beanie  Lioss. 

::-\rgaret  nshburn  is  famous  for  her  excellent  diet  column  in  the  Chi- 
cago Tribune.  She  flew  in  last  night  and  said  she'd  rather  not  dis- 
cuss dietary  problems  today. 

Kay  Du^.ek  knits  along  with  •tfally  in  the  British  Red  Cross.  V/ally 
Simpson,  I  mean. 

Normie  Parr  is  a  nurse  on  horseback  in  Kaintuck.  There's  quite  a  con- 
trast between  her  and  her  white  steed.  Normie  always  the  outdoor  type. 

Bess  Her ino--f ound  her  calling  to  be  dietetics  while  she  '••as  in  the 
diet  kitchen  as  a  student.  She  even  refuses  to  have  days  off  as  head 
dietitian. 

Betty  Jean  Holmes  married  Rip  Van  7/inkle  so  she  could  catch  up  on  her 
sleep.   Wake  up  Betty,  the  meetinr  is  about  to  start. 

Coach  V.  Lucas  pivots  the  Denver  Dry  Basketball  team  into  shape  for 
the  coming  season.  By  the  -ay  there's  a  championship  me  between 
them  and  St.  Luke's  come  Friday  nirht.   How  about  sticking  aroun:\ 

Flash!!  Dorothy  Frewen  had  been  the  star  player  until  she  slid  and 
fell  because  of  a  plastic  bobby  pin  on  the  floor.  She  fractured  left 
tibia  and  fibula  and  rirht  femur.  She  hoped  to  be  able  to  be  here  in 
a  ^heel  chair  today.   Perh?„ps  she'll  be  down  later. 

Ranger  L.  Coate?  fights  forest  fires  frc   her  Rocky  Mountain  c 

I th  her  own  patented  invention.   The  device  looks  like  a  giant  hypo- 

syrinore  and  works  like  a  maohino  gun.  You  remember  Lenore's  enthusi- 
asm over  giving  hypos  as  a  freshman. 
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Tho  former  Tsurie  i&iota  spends  most  of  her ■  time'  telling  little  Sura, 
Rusa,    an£.  Turner,  ■  stories   of  the  United  States.      '•    ' 

.-i  change  of  environment,  and  name  has  certainly  mads  Norma  Jenkins  a 
farm  ~ife.  She  loves  all  her  little  chickens,  ducks,  rabbits  and  esp- 
ecially her   lambs. 

hen     off   duty,    Liildr.e.d  Kli'ppert'  teached  South  American  dances,  to-  her 
employer,    Dr.    Kan  sen- -remember    '  41.  and-   '42?  '.'."•■■'  : 

Great  discussion  in  'the  "religious'  world  has  been  made  about  a  new 
uissioh   on   Larimer    Street,    started  by   the  Rev.    and  LSrs..  John   Lilliput. 

Stationed  at  Hong  "Kong j Mar 3  or ie  Harris  is  with  the  information  bureau 
of   the.  trans-universal'  travel    service.    . 

Petite  ret'tit  is  singing  throaty  (and  we  aren't  just  clicking  our 
teeth)  blues   on   Tony   Mar  tin's  program.-    Nice'' work,    there.  Myrtle  Mae  I 

.  * 

Beth  Ashburh'blew  in.  this  morning.  She's  togged  out  in  a  ski  suit!  J 
Little  does  she  know  the  ski  season  is-  over  here.  Beth  is  teaching 
the  youngsters  how  to    ski   in  Sun  Valley,-  Idaho.  -  . 

Bernetha  Anderson's  still- 'making  up  time.  She  came  down,  today  on  a 
wide-  split.'  I  think  she  said  that,  she's  waiting  for  a  call  to  leave 
with   the  base   unit   to    Treasure    Island. 

Well,  that  win^s  up  about  everything  doesn't  it  girls?  .  Out  of  the 
sixty  -iris  that  entered  in  '39,  forty  seven  graduated;  .in  '42.  The 
rest  of  time  is  reserved  for  just  clubbing  as  no  one  can  do  better 
than   our   own   Sairies.      1/iay   ,,re  meet   again   soon.  .     . 

•     .-  IF 


.If  you  cur.  keep  your  head  when  all 
about  you  (The  Doctors) 

.-.re  losing  theirs  and:  blaming  it 
on  you; 

If  you  can  trust  yourself  when  .all 
2lse(the  head  nurse ) doubt-  you: 
allowance  for  their  doubt- 


ATl 


take 


in::   too; 


If  you    can   smile  when. all    the  bells 


•ing, 


And  doctors  stand  there  waiting  by 
the  score;  ;  , 

If  you  can  turn  to  some  poor  new 
pi  oh  ;t"ioner, 

.  S    ilh.:-,  tell  her,  rnoj  the  util- 
ity '  •   '.  loor ; 

If  you  .0  come  one  minute  late  to 
cha  a-1 

.- -/    lose  your  '      or  one  long, 
- 'rcary  rf.ay; 


.If.  you  can.  stay  out  ten  minutes' 

after  midnight        p 
And  for  six  months  have 'your  late 
permits  taken  away; 

If  you  can  break  thermos  .and  hypo 

needles 
And  pay  for  them  as  'cheerfully  as 

you  .;  ought ) 

If  you  can  come  when  called  3:30 
in   the  morning..  -. 

And  with -. ho  -frown  upon  your  face 
be:  caught; 

•If -you   can  fill". teach  hour  from 

seven  to   seven 
hVith  useful  work,    and  still  feel 

none  -the  worse; 
Yours    is-  success   and  all   the    joy 

that's   in   it 
hnr1.   which   is   more — you'll  be   a 

" Sure   Nuf f "   nurse . 


a  PIP3  DRE 


Last  Thursaay  evening  following  the  monthly  Dr • s  staff  meeting  in  the 
halleto  Home  class  rooms,  the  atmosphere  -as  indeed  blue.   What  at 
last  they  concluded,  .their   lenrthy  discourse  on  "Wvy  Patiert'q  Lmvp 
Thexr  Terrestrial  Home"-   When  suddenly  deep  sleep  stole   ovlr  t him 
and  they  too,  parsed' on  to  the  Hap^y  Hunting  Huntinp  Grounds. 

Dr.  licKeen,   the  first  to  enter,   was  greeted  by  a  flock  of  beautiful 

geraphs^who  presented  him  with  a.  diamond  studded  oaoe  for  his  classes 

out  he  fixed  h.i.8  stern  gaze  upon  them  and  thundered,   "Lasse%  would 
you  please  clean  those  -lasses?"  •  bbe-'  wouia 

A  cheery,  tune  came  float  in-  up  the  golden  stairway  and  with  a  "Good 
Jdorninpr*,  Dr.  Stander  tripped  lightly  over  the  sill. 

...  • 

pr.   Cunningham  was  presented  -itfh  a  made-to-ord.er  robe  of  malestio 
oportions  and  rewarded  the  angel  with  a  dazzling  smile.    '"  J 

Forty-fiya  minutes  later  Dr.   Taylor  entered,  .Completely  exhausted 
Poor  soul  he  had  had  a  hard  time  with  St.  ■  Peter  and  could  only  rase 

weakly,  "Has  Dr.  Hasty  come  yet?"  •  '  '       y    f   ? 

-  -hour  elaspsed  and.  there  were  many  new  arrivals.   Dr.  Heusinkveld 
-as  discovered  passing  apples-  around  and   sitting  upon  a  biliowly 
cloud  was  Dr   Wlliame  preparing  a  Pathclory  lecture.   Six  angels  had 

[ainted  in  their  efforts  to  transcribe  the  lecture  and  Dr.  kendenhall 
was  frantically  administering  first  aid.-  Dr.  Mizer  -as  also  hurry  in? 
to  the  rescue.  At  the  foot  of  the  throne  looking  for  an  elevator  wai 
a  large  figure,  and.  he  -    corryi.  ■  a  small  black  bag  so  they  all- 

knew  him  to  be  none  other  than  Dr.  Connor. 

In  a  far-off  corner  lor  -.  I  ;  very- dejected  sat  Dr.  Hirrbec.  He  had  to 
give  up  his  practice  to.urotone  could  be  found  there.  Dr.  Harfrart 
war  i  king  rounds  in  company  with  Gabriel.  They  were  soon  ioine-  by 
Dr.  Cattermole  and  Dr.  Chambers  and  they     lently  stopped  at  a  stand 

KSviJ°,mbJ  8'  t*??*  and  *rnd*'  The>r  '"oro  Pouring  over  records  but 
looked  up  to  rreet  the  ne^  arrivals.  - 

fir.  Wolfe  was  all  alone  on  a  single  oloud.  His  sjhygmo manometer  had 
refused  to  work,  and  he  was  flushed  and  ill  at  easeT- 

Drs.  Maul  Arneill  and  Osborne  -ere  attaoking  an  omaoiate  cloud  with 
scalpels  and  retractors  and.  hemostats. 

A  little  farther  on  sitting  u  .'or  a  canopy  of  fi>-  leaves  -ere  Drs 
Packard,  Bsrnar^  and  He  J  ibibing  •buttermilk    They  seemed  to 

be  having  -    Loulty  with  their  straws. 

*  "J            Jtitutod  clouds  for  pillows  for  his  laminectomies. 

.  .  Cooper  was  frantioally  a  rchi:.  -for  ■   tore  with  big  black 

ci.-ars.   Dr.  Carmc  ;    ■       on  a  cloud    I  :    t            t- 

his  f  internal]  .  Yes,  it's   Bright  Y    :  Red. 


FOX  PAWS 

Remember  the  time  Dot  tie  shook  hands  with  Dr.  Deeds.'.'  How  did  she 
know  he  wanted  the  chart  when  he  held  out  his  hand... 

Or  the  time  •  Mossie  combed  the.  diet  kitchen  for  a  tomato  ripener 

Our  Miss  Gasch,  once — it  seems--  and  ONLY  ONCE,  proceeded  one.  day 
in  surgery  to  change  stools  for  Dr.  Jcurink  without  telling -him. 
And,  my  dears--ho  sat  down  before  she  had  replaced  the  second 
stool.  Her  face  "ras  very,  very  pink.  While  we  are  on  the  subject 
of  surgery — wonder  if  Coatcs  ever  learned  that  tonsil  snares  don't 
belong  on  the  floor? 

Dudck  loves  to  sew.  In  fact,  she  loves  it  so  much  she  sowed  up 
all  the  slits  for  the  bands  on  baby  shirts  in  the  nursery.  Were 
they  tied  up  in  there  for  a  long  time J!  • 

11  Stinkcy  Darland"  must  not  like  our  uniforms  for  she  ate  a  whole 
meal  one  evening  before  she  realized  she  didn't  have  her  cuffs  en. 

Why  Rose,  you  know  better.  Willman  simply  doesn't  know  her  anat- 
omy.  We  once  heard  her  tell  a  patient  that  one  gets  respirations* 
from  the  wrist.   Tsk,  tsk. 

Our  true  Saircy--Sairoy  Burr,  is,  of  course,  the  instigator  of  the 
name.  The  timo--probic  days,  the  place-- surgical  ward,  the  .reason 
--she  evidently  thought  bedpan  covers  Tircre  made  to  leave  on  beds 
instead  of  t o  cover  bedpans.  Did  Holmes  really  threw  a  chart  at 
Dr.'Haggart  or  was  the  chart  clamp  loose  as' she  said???  At  any 
rate,  first  north  hall  .looked  like  a  snow  flurry  of  chart  papers 
for  awhile; 

'Member  the  night  X  Ringcnborg  darted  out  of  bed  to  scrub  for  an 
emergency  tonsillectomy J  She  can't  forget  it.  Did  Chilton  ever 
squirm  in  her  black  stockings  the  day  Miss  Bickle  caught  her  kill- 
ing green  snakes  with  hooks,  hooks, on  their  tails  for  a  patient 
with  D.T's.  Moral--maybe  the  patient  isn't  always  right.  Maybe 
the  nurse  isn't  cither. 

We  have  to  snicker  up  our  sleeves  every  time  -rc  think  of  the  clever 

rascal  who  woke  up  the  Ashburns,  Mossie  and  any  number  of   others 

by  setting  all  the. alarms  for  3:00  A.M.  one  morning.  Now  who  in 
the  --rid  did  it????? 

Ask  Miss  Blake  some  day — prof erabiy  a  Tuesday  next  Juvember,  about 
the  day  she  was  giving  the  wide-eyed  probies  the  procedure  on  bed- ' 
panning.   It   started  thusly--"  Scream  patient".   Excuse  please — 
" Screen  patient" . 

Marge  Harris  has  learned  her  lcs"on--yes,  the  hard  way.    Never 
lca^c  the  ^atcr  running  in  a  bath  tub.   It   isn't  any  fun  to  mop 
nr«3  at  10:30  P.M.   The  residents  of  sixth  floor  seriously  con- 
sidered chipping  in  to  buy  a  ro,:'  boat  for  reasons  plain  to  be  seen. 


A.  PIPS  DREAM  PAGE  2 

Dr.  Hefner  was  swiftly  teaching  the  angels  to  work  swiftly,  quietly 
and  demonstrating  his  hand  position  and  on  success  he  whixpers  "'Thank: 
you  terrifly"1.  Dr.  Whitaker  had  a  special  crown  for  remembering  the 
exact  date  twice  in  May  '42.  Dr.  ftollgast  whisked  in  and  queried  af- 
ter his  problem  child,  Dr.  Ruzicka. 

Dr.  Whiteley  trucked  through  the  door  with  the  stork  lassooed  and.  well 
in  hand.  Dr.  Sherman  Williams  came  in.  His  robe  was  massive.  The 
angels  could  not  understand  why  he  had  a  tight  belt  in  the  middle.  Dr. 
Robert  Jones  queried  as  to  the  whereabouts  of  the  tiny  cherubs. 

Dr.  Macomb or  sat  on  a  cloud  waiting  patiently  for  a  Doctor  or  Angel  to 
trip  and  fall  so  he  could  be  pressed  to  do  a  skin  graft. 

■ 

Drs.  Deeds  and  Kemper  wercnH  even  sociable;  they  were  finishing  up 
charts  from  the  other  world. 

The  Drs.  Perkins  were  there  en  masse.  Dr.  Jim  was  entertaininga  whole 
flock  of  angels. 

The  anesthetists  Hctz,  Evans,  Campbell,  and  Wearner  were  overcome  with 
Nitrous  Oxide  L  aughing  Gas. 

Dr.  Newman  was  developing  a  kyphosis  from  dodging  the  lower  clouds. 

Dr.  Lawrence  was.  explaining  Neoplasms  to  an  intent  listener,  and  fc< 
spelled  out  Cr-Ar-Nr-O-Er-R  just  as  he  had  taught  the  class  of   ''42    tc 
spell  epithelioma. 

00000H  there  were  many  more,  some  busy  and  some  otherwise,  but  before 
a  complete  survey  could  be  mar"' ■:•  a  mild  Colorado  cyclone  stole  in  through 
a  crack  in  the  North  window  of  the  class  room  and  with  prodigious 
yawns  the  slumbering  group  awakened. 


WHAT  IF? 

'/hat    if  Mae  rrere   a  Bishop   instead  "/hat   if  .Louise -were  a  Benito   in- 

of   a   oar  son?,?  stead  of   an  Adolph? 

"mat' if  Geri  had  'a  poor 'heart  '•■in-  *  .-And  ^ildred-Ja  shearer  .  instead  of.  . 

stead   of   a  Ri chart?  a  Xlippert?    .•        .      "~  :     '.■.■■. 

£hat    if  Pat   were  a  Van's  Uncle   in-  T'hat    if  Katie  had  grass   instead 

stead   of  -a  Van   Zant?'                 ,....-%:  a.      ,e    a..no£CMoss-?:'.  ./*••:..■ 

And   Beverly   had  v/ells    instead  of  And   Dorothy  had  abater   instead-,  of  .•  > 

"pitts  ,                     .,  .        .       .     water?  _ 

— '     '  *;            -  '''■..•*■■■              ■           *../■.■.                                     .           ,   ...     .       * 

"h\t    if   Dorothy  wore  an  adult    in-  What    if  Alice   Jean  were  an  angel 

--t.^a;  of"a  Younaster?'           •  '  "'.;:■■■'■■■        '■  :  instead,   of  a   Satsr  ?    a."    .■ 

And  Anita-  —re   a  weeoV- ihstead:  of "  :aAnd  Bernitha ,':;.-ere- -John's  •son;  in- 

a  Burr?  stead   of  .Anderson?  a::    ."    :r 

"hat    if  Beth   ™ore  burned  ashes  '-hat    if   Dorothy   ".'ere   feudin'    in- 

instead'  of  :Ashburn?    ""     >:■■■■'    ■■  ,  a-.steadmof   Frewon?.a      'v  '>;.• , 
And  Frances   -ere  Aron!  s  'daughter  ■•■    ■■     And  Ruth   wer;na-  -.auiley    instead  of 

'  instead  of  ArWsen.-'  or?/             :a  GullionT;     -a-     •■  .'.    i- : :  e 

vThat   if  Ruth   were   I  sen   -lass    in-  What   Tsurue   ^ere    just   an   iota   in- 
stead  of   Eisenhart?  stead  of   Miota? 

&nd   Esther   a  welder    in- teed   of   a  And  S.    Faye   end  marge  were  both 

Sautter*  terraces   instead   of 

""-at    if   Lennre  has    socks    instead  Harrises. 

of    Coatee?  'vhat    if   aeriel   -ere   a  necker   in- 

fcnd    Lois  i'-*ere  a'hanrrman   instead  stead  of   a  Spooner  ? 

of   a  Haaeaan?  And   Laray   Dunaway  with  Ashburn? 

.-.  ,t    if   3aZel  -ere   a  purser    in-  7/hat    if  Bessie   could  bustle   and 

st^ad  of   a  Percival?  Horino  (hurry  now.)? 

Lad    if   Clar-i   Anna  wer^  aroen   in-  And    Lorry  were  a   swimmer    instead 

stead  of  Brcwn?  of   a  Pfrimmor? 

That    if  Noma   -ere   a  Sweetheart  Uifhat    if  Etta  were  an   ill  man   m- 

ia-teee    of   a   Darland?  stead  of   a   Willman? 

find  myrtle   iiay  were   to    strike   it  And   Shirley    shot   the   dice  and 

instead' of   Pottit ?  paid   the  Price? 

7,'hat    if  Kay   'vore   a  Francis   instead  What   if  Helen   '-ere   my   last   chord 

of  a   DudekJ  instead   of   My-last-key? 

And  Eernie   a   quo.   instead  of   a  (aakloski?)            _ 

juad?  And   if   Norma   putted  high    instead 

'--    t    if  Jeanie  had   corn-    instead.  of   making  Parr? 

of  Rice?  ''-'^at    if   PeoLee   --ere  a  Manikin 

md   Hazel  '"ere   -    cut    iaatead   of   a  instead  of   a  Jenkin? 

Gasch?  And   if   Lucas  "-ere   a  Pansy   in- 
stead of   a  Violet  J 

hat    if   Drake   --ere    Sir   Francis 

instead  of  Florence?  -hat   if  Vera  -ere   a  chiming  vil- 

And    if   Jessie   Lea  rere   a   Samper  lage   instead   of  a  Ring- 

-:   of   a  Hamoton?  enberr? 

Betty  Jean  had  Houses  And   if   Nerene  were  a  Bishop   in- 

instead  of  Holmes?  stead  of   a  Dean? 

^nd  Aryi !re   -•    matron   instead  "-.hat    if   Dolores  ^ere   a  kacQueeme 

fa   Chilton?  instead  of  L/IcKinney  ? 
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Ode   to  the  01       i   of    ' 42 
(■Apologies  to  Kipling) 


If  you  can  please  the  supervisors  and  the  doctor?, 
The  superintendent  and  the  patients  too, 

The  patients'  families  and  your  senior  nurses 
1  Twould  peon  that  you'd  have  quite  enough  to  do 

If   you   can  please   the  Czarines  of   the  pantry 
And  the  Napoleon's  who  massage  and  bathe  the  hall 

And  yell    it   you  for  not   walking  on  the   ceiling, 

Or   smile  '-hen  you  have  lost   youi  beau's  phone   call 

If   you  can  please   tha   internes   and   the  house   doctors 
And  hold  your    tongue  when   the  buck   they   try   to  pass, 

Or  when  chambermaids   and  elevator  workers 
Think   the   day   is  lost  without   their   sass. 

If  you  can  stay  your   tears '^hen   in  the   drug  room 
They   ask   for  whom  and   why  you  want    their  "rarcs, 

Send  you  back  -or onto   for  pre scriot ions 
And  make  you  climb  what   seems   a-  million  stairs. 

If  you  c~ii  survive  four  in  the  operating  room 
With   "Tie  my    Town"   and    "hand  :e   this  or' that", 

The  wild  excitement  of   the  doctor's   scoldings 

Still  don't   rive  up   ^nti  leave  your   training  flat — 

If   you   don't    svoar   the  ni.iit   you've    rot    a  heavy 
Ana  are   informed   it's  your   turn  to  relieve; 

And    if  you   still   stick  when   lyinr  tonnrues  are  rampant 
And  those   in   charge   seen',  disposed  to  believe. 

If  you  can    "lid..    |         (?)    it   nearly   day  break 

Sign  the   book   and   make    it    look   like    "Tee   ^  clock" 

If  you  can  fool   the   superintendents  and   the  nursos 

7/hon  you   ro  hatl<  •     for    t  walk   around    the  block, 

If  you   can  keep  your  !       .'   -hen  bells   around  you 
nrc  ringinr:   bill  you  don't   know  wh;       to   do 

If  you   can  keep  your   heart  "hen  handsome    internes 
/.re  losing  thoirs   and   blaminr  it  on  you. 

If,   now   bhat  you  have  :  *d  trainin  ; 

You  can  1o(  k  back  upon  this  li'  illd 

Y  urs   is  the   e   vth,   but    I'm  here   to    cell  you 

You'll   not   be   a   nurse — you'  11  be   a   :^aint,      y    child. 


INTSRNITIS 

Internitis  is  possibly  the  most  prevalent  and  persistent  disease  oc- 
curring in  a  group  of  student  nurses.   For  Freshmen  it  is  inevitable 
and  unfortunately  is  xpt  to  reoccur  at  any  moment  in  the  Junior  year, 
but  rarely  is  seen  in  the  Senior  year.   It  may  spread  with  r;reat  ra- 
pidity ,  causing  irreparable  damage  to  normal,  healthy  inclinations. 
The  t"ro  stages  of  this  malady  are:  first,   an  acute  period,  the  onset 
is  rapid  but  soon  abates  aft  or  a  month  or  so,  becomes  quiescent  run- 
ninm  into  the  second  or  chronic  state. 

The  acute  store  may  be  recognized  by  a  tendency  to  self-consciousness 
--a  curious  minplinp  of  hot  and  cold  sensations  in  the  vertebral  re- 
gion. A  slight  rise  in  blood  pressure  and  also  an  inclination  to  pull 
on  .-• ' --  abdomen  taut  and.  to  elevate  one's  chin  in  an  attempt  to  oblit- 
erate any  samrin-  of  the  tissues  when  talking  by  the  interns'  table. 
In  rare  cases  a  desire  to  out-shine  and  out-study  each  fellow-worker 
seises  the  victim  with  the  hope  that  excelling  will  elevate  onete  rood 
qualities  in  the  eyes  of  the  internes.  This  reaction  is  most  danger- 
ous, and  may  drive  the  sufferer  to  insanity. 


•y  ior  a  com- 
m  continue 

)re  measures  must  be  employed. 

An  effective  second  step  is  to  scrub  for' one  of  the  awesome  creatures 
d  on  t  i  nu  a  1 1  y  h  a  n  din  a  h  i  m  t  h  e  wr  one:  i  n  s  t  r  u  n  e  n  t  s ,  a  ski  n  p  naive  questions 
'ith  a  rapidity  that  will  entirely  divert  his  mind  from  whatever  he 
tryin.r  to  so.  Contaminate  every  sterile  field  in  sight  and  as  a 
final  touch,  ask  him  to  scratch  the  right  side  of  your  nose.  Oases 
rz    Intimitis  are  rare  indeed  what  won't  rive  way  before  this  treat- 

But  per hap 8  as  a  suitable  en din. a  this   drastic  action  will  be  necess- 
ry, have  a  date  <??ith  one-- 1  dare  you  to  J 

I.  summary:   Internitis  mimht  have  rather   idealistic  effects.   We 

school  of  nursing. would  be  without  and  intern?  There  is 
;bt  as  to  th  3   value   of  the  interns  place  upon  this  evidence  of 
their  adoreableness.   They  somotines  need  their  er^c  inflated  by  a  pair 
eyes  ind  a  worshiping  attitude  plus  very  flattering  attention. 
-;j   rate,  it's  a  lot  of  fun,  isn't  it,  girls? 


CLaSS   OF   1944 

OFFICERS 

President — Barbara  Carpenter 

Vice  President — Betty  Irey 

Treasurer — Hope  killer 

Reporting  Secretary— Dorothy  Hansen 

Corresponding  Secretary- -Dorothy  7arriner 

Sponsor-- Frankie  Gore 

On  August  37,  1941,  sixty-one  girls  of  varied  sizes  and 
shapes  arrived,  at  St.  Luke's  Hospital.  Six  weeks  later 
the  shapes  "rere  even  more  varied  and  none  were  notice- 
ably smaller. 

Class  election  was  held,  and  the  officers  and  sponsor 
re  chosen.   Thus  be  win  what  is  hoped  will  be  a  suc- 
cessful career  for  another  class  of  nurses. 

\7e  participated 'in  our  first  social  event  by  doing  a 
parody  on  the  son-"  "Do  I  '•"orry" ,  forecasting  our  trials 
and  tribulations  as  probies  at  a  welcoming  party  given 
for  us  by  the  upper  '  classmen.  A  tea  was  given  for  us 
by  the  auxiliary  Ladies,  and  the  class  attended  a  party 
at  St.  John's  Cathedral  during  the  course  of  the  next 
few  weeks-. 

Our  class  had  the  usual  problem  facing  it  of  how  to 
raise  funds.  We  solved  this  by  serving  breakfast  in 
bed  to  anyone  who  wished  to  dine  in  luxury  on  Sunday 
norning  at  a  nominal  fee.  Another  meager  source  of  in- 
come was  our  shoe  cleaning  project.  Anyone  with  a 
nickel  could  get  a  super-deluxe  cleaning  job  done  on 
two  pair  of  duty  shoes. 

Cur  first  attempt  at  entertaining  tre  rest  of  our  school 
was  done  at  Halloween*  By  disjruising  the  lower  halls 
id  the  recreation  room  with  luridly  painted  newspapers 
we  managed  to  create  '"hat  we  sincerely  hoped  was  a  very 
spooky  atmosphere.  Entertainment  consisted  of  several 
s k i t s  dep ict ing  prob i e  life  as  wo  saw  i t  and  ran r  i n g 
from  "Young  Love  30  Years  Ago"  to  "Minnie  the  iioocherV . 
Following  id  program  refreshments  were  served  and  the 
room  was  filled  with  the  pi.tter-pattor  of  so  many  hun- 
dred feet  beating  out  the  rhythm  coming  from  a  piano 
and  an  apple-box  drum. 


7/eeks  went  by  and.  vo  struf'^led  through  Anatomy,  Liicro- 
biology,  and  Chemistry  successively,  trying  meanwhile 
to  learn  how  to  make- "beds  in  the  most  acceptable  •  manned 
Cur  first  weeks  on  the  floor  "fore  hectic  for  everyone 
concerned.  Miss  Blake,  our  very  capable  and  well-liked. 
Nursinp  Arts  .  instructress  must  have  despaired  many 
t  i  m 39  of  ev e r  mak i ng  nur  s e s  of  us.  ■  Sue h  colossal  mi s- 
takes  have  probably  never  before  been  witnessed,  except 
perhaps  by  the  preceding  classes  of  freshmen.  "Hark! 
One  ..is-"  A  blithely  giving  a  rectal  .thermometer  per 
mouth.  Her  classmate, '"Miss  B,  showed  unusual  sympathy 
and  tact  as  indicated  by  the  following'  conversation: 
Patient:  "Nurse,  I'v?  had  an — ah  sort  of  an  accident." 
aiss  3:  (all  "bright  and  ready  to  listen)  "Oh,  you  did! 
When  did.  it  happen?  During  the  holidays?"  Her  face 
"ra?  a  noticeably  deeper  shade  of  pink  when  the  nature 
of  the  accident  was  more  fully  explained,:        o 

It  would  seem  this  new  class  has  two  outstanding  traits, 
enormous  s/ppetitos  and  healthy  lunss.  .It  has  been  said 
of  us  that  we  undoubtedly  can  out cat'  and  outyell  any 
previous  "-roup.  "re  bout  our  title  T*rith  due  amount  of 
modesty  until  suddenly  we  found  ourselves  campused  for- 
ouess  T-rhet  ?  The  third  unlicensed  dessert  ?■  'lie  I  those 
wild  screa  s  that  could  be  heard  echoing  in  our  corridors 
when  lights  weim  supposed  to  be  out.  Follo,rrin^  this 
chastisement,  self-appointed  monitors  could 
mar  chins;  mrimly  up  an:"  down  the  halls  with 
lips  "shoshing"  violently.  After  a,  week 
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That  little  episode  cut  the  noise  coon  by  half. 

At  last  the  Ion/:  aTraised  date  of  capping,  February  27, 
lc42,  arrived.  There  were  55  of  us  lined  up  in  front 
of  the  Hallett  Heme  to  be  photographed  in  our  uniforms 
about  to  be  graced  with  cuffs  and  our  heads  with  caps. 
Illne-":,  unfortunately,  had  been  the  chief  factor  in  re- 
ducing our  class  membership.  T>q  were  filled  with  pride 
and  a  sense  cf  achievement  the  nirht  me  carried  our 
candles  and  stepped  up  to  krs.  Proper  and.  Miss  %;olf  to 
hr;.ve  our  caps  pinned  on  for  the  first  time  as  Mrs. 
Bonnier,  called  our  names.  most  of  our -families  and 
friends  were  here  to  witness-  this,  great  •  :  event  -  in  our 
lives,  held  in  the  lounse  of  the  Nurses!.  Home..  ■•'"■•■; 

."'-  '"'o  arc  on  eif:ht~hour  duty,,  and'  i't.  i  s:  our  :-  express 

\  r  c  ab  1  e  t  o .  0  ar  r  y  o  u  r  s  h  a'r  e  -of  t  h  0 '  ■  r  e  s  p  o  n  s- 
Llity  £.nc  duties;  "hat"  wo  lack,  in'  .  eieper  fence "  ":  and 
c  imm  J,  we  -ill  aide- •"'•'or  to.  same  up  for  in  william- 

nee  .  .. .  ,  :  •••■'''  ';;;'' 


[ ; .  k  .  i  i  l  (  j  j 


r 


I'M  I2T  THE  NURSERY  NOW  J 

There  comes  a  time  in  a  nurse's  life  when  she  is  trained — and  how.' 
It  is  the  time  when  she  must  say,  "I'm  in  the  nursery,  now," 

That  is  the  time  when  you  must  deal  with  Jews  and  Gentiles,  too; 
And  make  the  "babies  think  you  love  them  as-  their  mothers  dot 

There're  babies  there  who's  noses- run;  they're  crying  all  the  time. 
You  couldn't  hire  them. to  keep  still  with  dollars  or  a  dime. 

Ycu  take  their  temps  and  change  their  pants;  and  water  all  the  group; 
And  when  you  finish  with  the  last, .'-the  first  one  cries  for  soup. 

You  lug  them  out  quite  patiently:  to  Mother's  fond  embrace; 

And  all  the  time  you're  wondering  how  Mama  could  love  that  face. 

t 

Ycu     plop  a  crying  bundle   on  the  bed  with    sighs   quite  deep 
The   little    imp  will   take  a   look  and  quickly; go   to   sleep. 

For   ten  whole  minutes   quiet   reigns  and  then;the   lights  appear 
And  mama   says,'- "lily  babe' s;  through   don't   you 'think  he's  a   dear? 

"Does  he  behave  himself  .  and'.don't   you   think  he's   smart  all   right? 
Don't   you   think  lie.  is  a  darling?'-   Does  he   sleep  almost  all  night?" 

"Oh,    yes,    he   is  adorable,   he-. never   cries  at  'all. 

^nd  to  yourself   you  murmur,    "How' that /little  brat    can   squall." 

This  Mama   says,    "My  baby's  wot.  .  Will- he  be   changed,  o.k.  ?" 

You   say,    "We   change  these  babies  pants  at   least   four   times  a  day." 

This  Mama   says,    "Well   nurse,    you  know   I  .certainly  am  stumped, 
I  couldn't  wake   the  baby  upj    I  guess   I  must  be  pumped." 

You  get   the  babies. changed  .and  fed  with   ringers  that  are  deft; 

You   start  to  chart— a  visitor  points,    "    The  third  one  from  the  left." 

You  drop  the   chart — pick -up   the  kid;    the   right  one  ycu  have   found. 
Proud  p?„pa  has  a  puzzled-  look,    "I  guess   they're   changed  around." 

"That's   not   my  baby— show  me  mine]      That   one* that   is   so  bright." 

You  have   to   stop   and   pet    the   name   or   insult,  the   man  outright. 

So   on   it   goes   and  we   should   give   the   nursery  .nurse  a. bow. 
I   feel   for   every   nurse   who   says,    "I'm   in   the  Nursery  now." 
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RSKEM3SR?? 

The  liui  '  .;•  Ax  -  o"1 :  !  '  :  " .;  1  :h 
the  back  rows  were  transferred  to 
the   front  because? 

The  morning  that  all  the  alarms 
IK'S  it  off  at  three  A.  M.  and  every.- 
c    )   f^tt   re    :;-   1 1    gc   on   duty  ? 

Looiejs  lecture's  on  collo strum 
to  mother *s  on  0.  B.  ?  We  wonder 
at  her  V.IT.a.    experiences   too. 

Getting  a  phone   call      .lust  after 

":.J  n  ;  uniform  and  discovering 
you  had  carried  the  narcotoc  keys 
homo? 

Scanning  the  million  things  on 
the  bulletin  board  a  hundred  times 
t    day  or  once  a  month. 

Probie  duties.  Our  little  gray 
ran  -ith  a  rag  4x4  setting  on 
newspaper— oh,    most   anywhere? 

Cleaning  days   in  the   0,   R. 

Stripping  a  soiled  bod  and  then 
no    linen? 

Forgetting-    one-fourth     of     that-, 
A.    P.    data,    "perhaps     the     Para     or 
may b  e   the   gr a v a  ? 

Measuring  for  uniforms — Probie, 
O.R.j    and  then  graduation. 

Counting  days — til  vacation  , 

through  with     Diet  Kitchen,    finish 
C.   3.    and  .  End  oi    training? 

That  first  hypodermic  "'  to  your 
Gu inea  ?  i  g  c la s s  ma  t  e  ? 

Drawing  the  wrong  thing  under 
the  microscope   in  anatomy. 

The  caution  in  putting  out  those 
precious     bundles   from  the   nursery? 

Folding  dialers  ?  "'■.•■ 

Jaunts" to  the  city  park?  Tennis? 
I  ]  : :.  i  j  r-  ?     I  an  i  c  once  r  t  s  ?     Etc.? 

7/aiting  for  mail   day  after   day? 

The  gloves  that  popped  in  your 
face   while  testing  them? 

The  Hallowe'en     p  rti-es  with  ci- 
:  ,    apple g   and  doughnuts?' 

T  gp  q"? 

I  -j  party  at  the  parr ish, the  be- 
wilder nt  at  the  sight  of  our 
en  return?  It  didn't  happen 
-    i   the    ;•;■:  :  :;0'> :  ng   classes? 

The  sprea;  in  J?'.  J.  lounge  most 
my  in     Hair  pins'    and     House 

r r.  b  £  -  '.' 

Remember  the  ooga  clearing  the 
hall  at   meal  time. 


Remember  Brownie's  "Well,  that's 
the   -ay   it-.,   ocs";    "I'm  not   kidding" 

Vera' s  ride  on  the  rat  trap  at 
our   Lakeside   Picnic? 

Willmnn's  snowburn  from  a  moun- 
tain excursion? 

lvi.akloski':S    immaculate  red  hair    ? 

Moron'  tales? 

Marc's  ■'  addition  of  Adipose  in 
the   D.    K.  ? 

Arylene's  scare  on  11-7  in  the 
0.   R. ?     Her   childhood  diseases? 

Writing  Case  Studies  with  mid- 
night oil  and  not  because  of  Black 

Outs? 

Thrilled  Myrtle  May  when   she  roob 

with  3?Qny  Hart  in  Via  Air? 

Gully's   Indian  traits? 

D.    Youngster 's .Bob' s  first  roses? 

Scratching  through  notebooks  and 
final'  papers  to  ascertain  passing 
marks? 

Studying,  the  Denver  skyline  in 
.anatomy   Lab.    P.   M.   hours? 

Remembering  to  turn  at  the  Para- 
mount to  get  home  when  probes  went 
black   shoe   shopping? 

Sally  for   shelling  her   corns? 

Forgetting  to   strip-  the  beds? 

Violet's  back  injury  after  gath- 
ering fourteen  cases  of  empty  Coke 
Bottles?      ...     • 

Hazel  driving  us  to  gather  them? 
,  Mrs'.. '  Youngster's  hospitality  at 
our   Senior  party?    . 

M i s s  Ho  11 an d ' s  enthusiasm  as  o ur 
Sponsor  ? 

Florence's  search  for  a  formal 
after  branding  a  black  skirt  with 
the  triangle  circle  bar  brand — it 
wasn't    funny  then II    I 

Gen  fighting  the  [atmosphere  of 
238?  '   ' 

Dotty  and  Muriel  going  on  diets? 
To   lose  weight-,?' 

Getting  to   oh: '.pel  at   6:16? 

Freshmen  black-outs  for  the  sake 
of  anatomy  or  was  it  N.  A.  vocabu- 
lary ? 

Those — I'd  pack  and  go  home  if 
my  trunk  wasn't  full  in  the  base- 
ment- -moods? 

Keeping  Coates  awake  at  Central 
School? 

Translating  class  notes? 


\      :.eih  •  'lie?  erk  '  b  q  .:.ici     .  i%  hu  e  i- 
~.sm  cv-jj  skiing f 

C*i*  :v*1s..*-n  lish  c:.  .:.  .cu^nstic  r 
I  af;  :>.    ;uen  she  heard  a  joke  i 

5etoy  Jean  coming  into  training 
one  day  late? 

E.  Faye  trying  to  let  her  hair 
grow  long? 

Lorrie's  eye  glamor,  glarn-mour? 

Petite  K.  Dudek  with  that  large 
voice?   That's  all  right  X.   we 
really  appreciate  your  help  in  the 
sextette. 

To  ask  Katie  what  the  well-dressed 
girl  wears  skating. 

Getting  out  bandage  scissors  and 
no  resistance  to  cutting? 

Graduating? 

SURPRISE 

I  love  to  hear  the  alarm  clock 
in  the  morning.  I  am  unable  to 
understand  those  who  cannot  bear 
the  sound  of  it;  and  who  each 
morning  are  impelled  anew  to  hurl 
it  out  of  the  window  or  smother  it 
under  the  bedclothes — just  to  sleep 
another  half  hour. 

For  me,  the  alarm  clock  is  the 
symbol  of  life;  it  is  a  signal 
that  the  great  city  awakens,  that 
a  new  day  begins,  that  streets  and 
house?  are  filled  again  with  pul- 
sating existence. 

I  love  to  hear  the  alarm  clock 
in  the  A.  M. ,  I  am  a  night  nurse. 

A  DOZEN  TIPS  TO  THE  UNDER- GRADUATE 

1.  always  take  a  Senior's  word 
for  it. 

2.  Wear  your  hair  very  long  and 
fluffy  to  be  more  glamorous  and 
attractive  to  your  patients. 

3.  L.  R.  stands  for  Lanny  Ross 
and  has  nothing  to  do  with  a  labor 
room. 

4.  always  go  about  your  work  sing- 
ing and  humming  because  it  makes 
your  patients  cheerful  and  shows 
them  you  enjoy  your  work. 

5.  Be  sure  and  impress  the  in- 
tern.: because  there  is  one  for 
about  every  twenty  of  us  and  we 
don't  mind  sharing  them  a  bit. 


•  .  7\  :.  -  t'-  ia    ~rcu:id 

be    ,n  I.  V«  being  an  int raven— 
ous  but  I'm  sure  that  it  has  some- 
thing to  do  with   interesting 
vamps. 

7t   Never  give  any  patient   water 
without  first  boiling  it. 
3,   When  told  to  strip  a  bod,  just 
take  the  linen  off,  you  don't  have 
to  worry  about  tearing  it  to  bits, 

9.  When  you  go  to  the  diet  kit- 
chen find  the  tomato  ripener  and 
start  to  work,  because  "this  is  one 
of  your  first  duties  there. 

10.  Always  keep  fifty  pages  ahead 
in  all  subjects — they  may  catch  up 
with  you. 

11.  Return  early  from  your  vaca- 
tion, it  may  give  you  a  drag. 

12.  always  ask  how  tha  two  per 
cent  came  off  your  exam- mark.   In- 
structors appreciate  that   inter- 
est,  (it's  probably  your  penman- 


ship. ) 


mxsn  are  you?. 


The  bones  in  the  body, 
Are  t'-o  hundred  or  more; 
But  for  sorting  our  people, 
Wo  need  only  four. 

i.    *7Ish  bone  people 

They  hope   for,    they   long  for, 
They   wish   for   and   sigh; 

They   want   things   to   come 
But   aren't   willing   to  try. 

2.  FUNNY  BONJS  PEOPLE 

They   laugh,    grin  and  giggle, 
Smile,    twinkle  tho   eye; 

If   work    is  a  joko,    sure 
They'll  give   it   a   try. 

3.  JA.'BBONE  PEOPLE 

They  scold,  jaw  and  splutter. 

They  froth,  rave  and  cry; 
They're  long  on  the  talk, 

But  they're  short  on  the  try 

4.  B>.dT30:-:E   irEOrLE 

THEY   strike   from  the   shoulder. 

They  never   say  die;- 
They're   winners    in   life. 

For   they  know  ho-   to   try. 
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CORN 

Remember  veil     and     "bear    in     mind, 
A  real  good   joke   is  hard  to   find; 
And  when     we      find  a   joke      that's 

new, 
Please  don't  mind   if     the      joke's 

on  you. 

Dr.  Wolfe  in  Circulatory  Lectures: 
"You  all  know  what  the  inside  of  a 
corpuscle  is  like  I  suppose." 
Miss  Blake  from  Audience!  "I  think 
we  all  do  but  maybe  you'd  better 
explain  for  the  benefit  of  anyone  ■ 
who  hasn't  been   inside  one." 

Frewen  Philosophies!     Birds  of  one 
feather   ought    to   catch   colds. 

Parsons:      I  have   spent   eiaht  hours 
on  my  anatomy   since   yesterday. 
Pet tit:      How   is  that   possible? 
Parsons:    I  put    it  under   my  pillow. 

Jean  Rice's   favorite  musical      com- 
position   is   "Sodium", by   Carbonate. 

Overheard: 

"Miss  Brown  has  started  to  talk  in 

her  sleep*" 

"How  is  that?" 

"She   recited   in  class  this  a.*£." 


Dotty:  "7/onder  what's  wren'-  with 
my  Birr  Ben?" 

Marg:  " Spect  there's  dandruff  in 
the  hair    s/rinr. " 

a  new  dance  called  "Flu  Flutter" 
hae  been  invented.  Tc  dance  it, 
ycu  take  one  step  forward,  then 
sneeze  twice,  pivot  and  swqllow 
two  sulf at hiazcle, swing  your  part- 
ner, then  cough j  take  two  steps 
backward  and  blow  your  nose,  then 
wait,,  home  and  consult  a  Doctor. 
Hay   Fever. 

laariel:      "Say,    Dorothy,      if       you 

should  die  first, will  you  wait   for 

me?" 

Dorothy:      "I   suppose   so,   Muriel,   I 

never  went  anyplace  yet  that  I 
didn't   have   to  wait   for   you." 

Sign  outside  of  Dar land's  door, 
"If  I  am  studying  when  you  enter, 
wake  me  up. M 

Tact  is  that  happy  rift  from  the 
gods,  ox  the  acquired  ability  of 
training  that  makes  the  blessed 
recipient  al-ays  bestow  upon  other 
people,  the  comfortable  feeling  of 
rirhtness. 


Miss   Cooper:        Where   does  the   funny    The     present     Freshman     class  were 


bone   fret   its  nourishment? 

Miss  Klipport:      "From  the  humorous 


vein,    I   sua    esc. 


"7/ell,"  said  the  Dr.  cheerfully  , 
"How  do  you  feel  this  morning  ? 
^ny  aches  or  pains?" 
X:  "Yes,  it  hurts  me  to  breathe." 
Doctor:  (Still  more  cheerfully) 
"I'll  rive  you  something  that  -ill 
noon   t  >;:  that. " 

"VHhat  an  a^ful  rash  you  .  have  on 
.  ur  car." 

"Oh,  next  to  nothing, next  to  no th- 
in-." 

THE  DREaDSD  TRUTH 

Of  all  words  uttered  in  earnest   X 

jest; 

The  est   are  these: 

"Pro-are  for  a  test." 


exceptionally  good  Probies.  They 
could  take  pulses  without  a  T"atch. 

Q:   "'/.hat's  nothina?" 

a\      "h  footless  stocking  with  the 

ler  out. 

Nearsi ^htedness  is  nature's  way  "f 
making  some  people  minr*.  their  own 
business. 

7/hcnever  you  feel   like   riving  your 
patients   a  piece      of  your  mind, 
sure   '-hich  oiece    it    is,   because    it 
•  be    the      iece  you  need  the  mesk 


Miss  .-i reason   is   the   one     -ho 
•the   si  ~:n    in  Psychole-y. 


out 


There  was  the  -"ay  Miss  Gasch  came 
on  duty  looking  like  an  ace  id,  t 
to  in-  somewhere  to  happen* 


CORN 

Esther  reports  watching  ah  inmate 

pushing  a  wheel  tar row   upside 

down. 

"Why  do  you  have      it  ucside   down?11 


shi 


,sked. 


"You  don't  think  I'm  crazy,  do 
you?"  was  the  reply,  "I  pushed  it 
rirrht  side  up  yesterday  and  they 
kcot  filling  it  with  travel." 


worlds;  '  1  conquered  "books  of  know- 
ledge* 

Sally  Sater  makes  the  statement;' 
If  the  shoe  fits  ~rear  it — if  not 
give  it  to  your  sister. 

Coates:   Classes  come,  classes  go, 
but  I  sleep  on  forever. 


"Your  hair     needs   cutting     badly,11 
remarked  the  barber    to  Porky. 
"Nc    it    doesn't,"    she      retorted,  "It 
•  -s   ci.it  badly    the   last   time." 

V a a   Zan t :      Ho w ' s  your  patient? 

Darland:      Nearly  dead.. 

V a n   Z an t :      Gee,  y  o u ' r  e       a 1 w ay  s 

lucky. 

Ser"r  .as  you  rip  and  you  will  not 
have   torn  uniforms   long. 

A  conscientious  probe  is  one  who 
-:oes  on  a  date  and  worries  her- 
self sick  because  she  doesn't  go 
home   ana  study. 

And  it's  Dean  who  says,  "and  you 
:vu  3 1  have  patients  t o o . " 

Sure  means  of  keep  in-"'  St.  Luke's 
hash   down— 'Bolt    it    down  V. 


-ii 


Dr.  Chamberlain,  can  you  help  me? 


I  v  name  is  :.-iss  judc 


__ti 


"Sorry,  I  can't  do  a  thing  for 
that." 

"I  hear  Darland  broke  her  engage- 
men  t . " 

"Yes,  Joe  rnisseri  com  in c  one  night 
and  never  brought  a  written  excuse 
f  r  c  r.  h  i  a  p  a  r  e  nt  s , " 

'..?".  Ashburn  3ays,  "Growth  is  not 
bl  2  only -evidence  of  life." 

STUDENT  NURSE'S  DLiRY 
3^T.:     rked  overtime   and  very 
hard,    ■"'   -  baths;  besides   got 
bawled  out  every  five  minutes. 
SUN. J   Quit  training  and  got  mar- 
ried, 
'..;.:   Gosh,  how  happy  I  was  Satur- 


R'ingenberg:  I  don't  think  2m  good- 
looking,   but   what   is  my   opinion 
against  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Gull ion:  The  way  to  keep  that 
girlish  complexion ■ is  to  hids  and 
not  let  your  younger-  sister  use  it, 

McKinney:  My  best  friends  would- 
no t  tell  me ,  .  so  I  .  f lunk e d  my  e xa m. 

Willrnan:  Do  you- think  I  -  should 
marry  a  man  beneath  me  in  intel- 
ligence—  if  possible.    -   •;•.'.„,,...«- 

Pitts:  What  is  this  strange  power 
1  have  over  men? 

Dudok;  The  only  impediment-  in  my 
speech  is  lack  of  breath. 

Drake:  About  the  time  you  make 
both  ends  meet,  someone  moves  one 
of  the  ends. 

Hageman:  Work,  fascinates  me;  I 
can  look  at  it  for  hours. 

And  it  was  in  Anatomy  Laboratory 

t h a t  K a tie  Uo s s  informed  us  that 
the'  bones  of  the  head  ^ere :  a 
frontal,  two  si dais,  one  topal, 
and  a  backal. 

I'm  still  looking  for  the  girl 
that  defined  a  laminectomy  as  a 
ceasarian  operation  on  a  sheep. 


Y, 


it  wis  Vawter  who  thought  and 


thou  oh t  over   the  question: 


What 


is  the  position  of  the  fetus  in 
utero?  and  put  down — "Knee  Chest". 


.ior  ITursc:        Caesar        conooiercd 


OORH 

tol~ios:      "Miss     Volte,   *  you     can't 
3  >ne  for    a    id  thin  3       they 
h  ivon ' t   done,   c ah  you  ? " 

Mi  s  s  *Vc  If  e :      "Of  c  ou  r  s  e  n  ot . " 

Holmes:      "'.Veil,    I  haven't     done  my 

Hiss  Eise'nhart  hid     just    finished- 
putting  a  patient   to  bev". 
Patient:      "Oh,  you  forgot   Bomothixrj 
You   '"ian':t  kiss  me   goodnight*. " 
rise  2:   •  "Just  a  fimaetft  li'.    Suith. 
I'll  call  the  orderly — ho"  does  all 
the  dirty  work  here. 

THE   SURGSOU   VISITS  k  PATI^Sl 

"Well,   how  are  you   1 0  ■-" ay  ? " 
"Not   so   rrood  Doc. " 
".Don't  bacilli?" 
.upturc  air*  tr'icks.   arcn!t  you?*1  ... 
lancer  *~c  serious?" 
'■"."ell   cut  tin"-  up   is  ray  busi'ncsb— ■ 
T*ve   Just  'ocrf  orme^   another   opera- 
-    va." 

■    jriorminr  is   the   way  you  cuaht 
hernia  livinr?  anythinr.How  did 
suture?" 
.  ust   so1-;,    so-. " 
'     sst  tube  bad  isn>t    it?" 
5foah,   now  1  fnatt     karyolsis  stuff 

.e  and  junket." 
. heel-chair io. " 
3  lonpf--aphia  tu-or-c." 

Yes,     LlI    -     Oooper     -as  surprised 
when  ^he     read  uiss  l.iota's  defini- 
tion of  a  skeleton:      a        :oloton  is 
.  ■  a  with  his   outside     off   ana  his 

inside   stick  in,'  out. 

7/as  it  Liakloski'  tper  that  re- 
vealed that  one  who 
att            to  your  eyes— a    po  1st 

is  one  who  fixes  3  "ur   feet. 

Hi.  Lucas  "ivi  nirrht  re  t. : 
"Ana     th  first     men  s  t 

throufh   the  ■  old." 


A  PROBIS'S  HOPE 

I   "-ant   to  be   a   senior     • 

And  with   the   seniors   stand, 
With  a   fountain  pen.  in     ;_   pocket 

And  a  notebook    in  my  hand. 
I   wouldn't  be  a  president, 

I   wouldn't  be   a  king. 
I  wouldn't  be  an  fcmporor 

For  all   that  wealth  would  bring, 
I'd  rather  be   a   senior 

And  never   do  a   thin#« 

I 'ra  supposed  to  be    - 

An  ••-  t .     .tic  machine  : 
Wound  up  for   three  years 
•  Never    tired  or   sleepy  or   out  of 

sorts 
Above  all,   nevejr'  nervous,   no 

matt  er   '• !  1  at    I  •  h ear ,    s 0 e-,    or    a  v.e  11 . 
I  aifl  cvei   un   oved,   unconscious, 

attendi  . "       iy   to  my  duties. 
Gentle  a?   a  iLamb,   patient  as  Job, 

'.Vise   as   S  .,    strong  as   Samson, 

Thio'i-okinrj.sd  as  a  rhinoceros, 

I'-.:  abovo  all  human  weakness 
I '  "•.  a   stud  nt   nurse. 

ODE   TO  MRS.    CHASE 


I   think  tha 

A  patient 

Lets   strang 

as  our  phle 

a  patient  ? 
L  t  -  "probi 
Or  when  the 
And  happen 

She  never 
But    in  her 

a  credit   t 
a  blesPin 


t    I   shall  never   see, 
who    so  patiently 
ers   wash  her   feet  and 

face, 
■    itic   Mrs*    Chase, 
ho,    in  calm  repose, 

"    irrigate  her  nose, 
y   wive  her   a  hot   rack, 
to   expose   her   back, 
murmurs  nor  complains; 
state   of   calm  remains, 
0   the   human   race, 
.  thee,    Mr 8.   Ch    -cl 
Lea   Smith 


".'i  3         11      to     AdOlph        on     Br  ay 

while  en  V.H.A.      "Walking  to       re- 
du c e  or  reduced  to  wa 1 k 1 n g ? " 


00RN  Pet  tit:   How  can  I  overcome  my  ox~ 

^xylene:  I  have  found  out    that   treme  bashfulness? 
on  top  of  every th inn:  I  have  hali- 
tosis".  What   is  the  best  thing  to  Richart:  It  takes  fast  thinking  to 
do  for  it?  cheat  me  out  of  the  last  word. 

Anita:  Develop  lock. jaw. 

Was  it  Moss  who  said:   "Laugh  and 

R  uth  Eisenhart  was-  confined  to  herthe  world  laughs  with   you — snore 

hospital  bed  and  queried  the  doc-  and  you  sleep  alone.11; 

tor  as  to  her  chances. 

Dr.  Arndt:  M,0h,  pretty  good,   but  Jenkins:   I'm  after   the  guy  that 

I  wouldn't  start* reading  any  con-  invented  work. 

tinued  stories. 

Hampton:   They  call  me  seven  days- 

Marjorie  Harris  says  that  it   is   I  make  one  weak, 
better  to  have  loved  and  lost — • 

Much  better,  A  ten  letter  word  meaning  freedom- 

graduation, 

Louise:   He  who  laughs  last  seldom 

gets  the  point  anyway.  PATIENT'S  LAMENT 

There's  nothing  left  of  me 
Dr..  Barnard  says:   When  every  boiie  Of  days  that  used  to  be 
in  your  body  aches,   be  glad  you  I  live  in  memories 
are  not  a  herring.  Among  my  souveniers 

■'  '-.  •  An' appendix 'tied  with  blue.. 
Dear  Old  Soul  (visiting  her   Very  And  an  adenoid  or  two 
sick  brother):   I've  a  very  nice  I .  see  some  gallstones  too  '. 
letter  from  Emily.   She   says   she  Among- my  souveniers 
is  so  sorry  she  ain't  able-  to  come  Although  my  real  teeth  rest'' 
to  see  you,   but   she  hopes  to  be  Within  my  treasure  chest. 
able  to  come  to  the  funeral.       My' false  ones  do  their  best' 

To  give  me  -constipation 
Did  you  ever  see  Bessie   covering  I  count  them  .all  apart 
territory  with  her  million  dollar  ^nd  when  the  tear  drops- start 
sal lop?  ;I  find  a  leaking  heart   .  ,  ' 

Among,  my  souveniers. 
Height  of  Impudence: Galling  up  one 

doctor  to  learn  the   address   of  S  hirley  Price:   Give  me  a  comb • ' 
another.  without,  pyorrhea. 

Clerk:   Vhaddaya  mean?  •  . 
Vawter  says,"  If  at  first  you  don't  Shirley:   One  whose  .teeth  won't 
succeed-get  hold  of  an  old  notebook,  fall  out. 

Miss  Lane:  Have  you  forgotten  that  Mrs.  Benion  to  Juniors:   Can  you 
you  owe  me  fifty  cents  for     the  explain  what  density  is? 
First  Aid  Textbook?        .      Mrs-   B.f  I  have  numerous  examples 
E. Harris:  No,  give  me  time  and  I  will,  before  me. 


ible 
o  see 


Lorry  -war  terriblv  engrossed  in  a  Delirium  tremens  is  a    terri 
lecture  and  Queried:   Doctor  how  thing,  but  it's  a  dandy  way  tc 
long  could  I  live  without  brains?  a  lot  in  one  evening. 
Doctor:  That  remains  to  oe  seen.  , 

Did  Miss  Burr  shift  her  face  into 
Beth  Ashburn  says:  For  fifty  years  neutral  the  night  Miss  Jacobson 
oho  uffalo  roamed  the  country- —  caught  her  .  in  the  middle  of  a 
no-  I'm  here.  story. 
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